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PREFACE. 


In  presenting  Songs  of  the  Bible  to  the  public,  we  would  call  attention  to  the  following  facts 

1st.  The  growing  interest  in  the  study  of  the  Bible  has  created  a  demand  for  genuine  £il>/e  Hyir.iis  and 
sacred  music  of  a  superior  character,  adapted  to  the  voice  and  capacity  of  the  Sunday-school  public. 

2nd.  The  Editors  herein  hope  to  meet  this  want,  by  presenting  Hymns  embodying  earnest  Bible  truths, 
nearly  all  of  them  having  been  written  upon  Scripture  texts,  chosen  and  selected  for  the  various  contributors  by 
the  Editors,  in  order  to  secure  a  great  variety,  applicable  to  every  Bible  lesson  and  Sunday-school  occasion. 
These  Hymns  were  carefully  reviewed  by  several  eminent  theologians  and  superintendents,  witli  a  view  to  correct 
all  ideas  that  were  not  entirely  consistent  with  the  teachings  of  the  Bible. 

3rd.  The  aim  throughout  has  been  to  present  "The  truth  as  it  is  in  Jesus,"  accompanied  with  pure  devo- 
tional, soul-stirring  music,  adapted  to  the  sentiment  of  the  Hymns,  yet  lively,  and  suited  to  the  register  and  capacity 
of  children  s  voices.  A  long  experience  in  conducting  .Sunday-school  musical  conventions  and  the  labors  in  the 
home  Sunday-schools,  have  rendered  us  valuable  aid  in  the  preparation  of  the  work.  All  suggestions  thus  received 
have  been  put  to  practical  use.  The  children  are  not  carried  to  heaven  on  "  flowery  beds  of  ease,"  but  are 
encouraged  to  "  Be  strong  in  the  Lord,"  "  Put  on  the  whole  armour,"  and,  "  Trusting  in  Jesus,"  to  "  Go  forward  " 
and  "Fight  the  good  fight." 

4th.  In  the  book  will  be  found,  besides  the  Songs  for  the  School,  Devotional  Songs,  Infant  Clasi  Songs, 
pieces  for  Christmas,  Thanksgiving,  Anniversaries,  Temperance  IMeetings,  Celebrations  and  other  occasions  ;  with 
index  of  subjects,  Bible  texts,  and  devotional  and  infant-class  songs,  besides  the  general  index,  which  will  greatly 
facilitate  the  use  of  the  book.  The  Devotional  Songs  are  intended  not  only  for  the  Sunday-school,  but  the  prayer 
meeting  and  home  circle. 

5th.  With  the  above  features  of  the  work,  great  variety  also  has  been  secured,  both  in  hymns  and  mv.-ic,  by 
the  number  of  contributors. 

Grateful  to  all  who  have  kindly  assisted  us  in  the  preparation  of  this  work,  by  contributions  of  hymns  or 
music,  and  looking  for  the  blessing  of  the  Master  upon  our  efforts,  we  send  forth  these  Songs  of  the  Bible 
hoping  they  may  be  the  means  of  joy,  gladness  and  blessing  wherever  they  go. 
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For  the  convenience  of  those  who  have  not  time  to  examine 
the  entire  Book,  we  refer  to  the  following  pieces,  which 
though  having  no  more  merit  than  many  others,  will  help  to 
show  the  value  of  the  work,  and  the  variety  of  subjects  it 
contains . 

5,  10,  II,  12,   14,  16,  19,  20,  22,  24,    26,  23,  30,  32,  34,  36,  4,:>, 

42,  44,  51,  52,  5A,  57,  58,  60,    62,  ^,  68,    70,  72,  74,  81,  82,  85, 

86,  83,  92,  94,  102,   106,    108,    113,  118,  120,    124,    125,    126,  133, 
136,  140.  143,  144,  146. 


SONGS  OF  THE  BIBLE. 


PRECIOUS  SONGS. 


Words  and  Music  by  W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Sweet  songs,  precious  songs  of  the    Bi  -  ble  we  bring,  Sweet  songs,  precious  songs  unto  Je  -sus    we  sing.  His 

2.  Sweet  songs,  precious  songs  to  our   Fa  -  ther  in  heav'n,  Sweet  songs,  precious  songs  be  e-ter  -  nal  -  ly  giv'n,  To 
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dear  smile  ap  -  prov-ing   we    ear  -  nest -ly  pray,  And  seek  his      fa  -  vor    to-day.  q 
him  who  hath  wash'd  and  redeem'd  us  from  sin.    Be    glo-ry  for-ev  -  cr.      A-  men. 


of    the 
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Sweet  songs  of  the 


Bi  -  ble,  Sweet  songs 


we  bring; 
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His     dear       name  ex  -    alt  -  ing,    Our  Sav- iour  and  King, 
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Bi  -  ble, 


Sweet  songs  we  bring,  we  bring; 


His  name  ex    -   alt  -  ing, 


NO  OTHER  NAME. 

Words  by  Mrs.  Martha  Stockton.  A.  J.  Abbey. 

"  For  there  is  none  other  name  under  heaven  given  among  men  whereby  we  must  be  saved."     Acts,  iv,  12. 
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Chil  -  dren,    o  -  bey  the      gos-pel    call,    And  work    and  live   for  Je  -  sus;     Ex    -  tol    his  name  high 

The       vic-t'ries  of   his     cross   ex -tend,  The    pre  -  cious  cross  of  Je  -  sus;  Till  all  shall  know  the 

No        oth- er  name,  in      earth  or  heav'n,  No     oth  -   er   name  but  Je  -  sus;  The  jon  -  ly    name  to 
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o   -    ver      all,       The     pre  -  cious  name  of  Je  -  sus. 

Sin  -  ner's  Friend,  And     glo  -  ry      give  to  Je  -  sus.          Sweet  -  est     note 

sin  -  ners   giv'n.      The     pre  -  cious  name  of  Je  -  sus. 
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ser  -  aph      song, 
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Sweetest  strain    on      mor  -  tal  tongue.  Sweetest   car  -  ol        ev  -  er   sung, 
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Je  -  sus,     Je  -  sus,     Je  -  sus. 
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6  'BIBLE  SONGS." 

Words  by  Rev.  A.  B.  Emmons. 

A'ot  too/list.  'Sing  unto  the  Lord,  sing  psalms  unto  Him." — Psalm  cv.  i. 


A.  T.  ABBE'i 
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I.  Sweet  Di-ble  Songs  are  best  of  all  To  cheer  us  day  by  day,  For  God  has  given  his  ho  -  ly  \Vord, 
2. Thank  God,  to-day,  for  Bi-ble  Songs  So  full  of  hope  and  cheer,  For  with  these  songs  our  hearts  grow  light, 
3.       And  so  we'll  sing  our  Bible  Songs,  So  full  of  praise  and  prayer;  And  when  we  reach  the  brighter  shore. 
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CHORUS. 
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lo     guide     us       on      our     way. 
While  marching       on-ward    here.     We'll  sing  these      Bi  -  ble  Songs,    precious 
We'll   sing    the    same  songs  there. 
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songs. 
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Bi    -   ble 


Pre-clous 


precious  songs,  Pre-c'.O'. 
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Songs  of    the     Ei-ble       so  dear.  They   rest     the      heart,    and  cheer  tlie  soul.  When  troubles  come   and 
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^"BIBLE  SONGS."— Concluded. 

FULL  CHORUS. 
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>or-ro\vs       roll,  And     O,  how  sweet, 


A\  hen -e'er 


we        meet,       To     shig    our 
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And  O,  how  sweet. 


Whene'er  we      meet. 
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Sweet  Songs 
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Songs, 
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preciou;;     Songs, 
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Bi-ble 
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Ei  -  ble  songs 


Ei  -  ble     Songs,     We      love        to 


these 
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Bi  -  ble  sono 


Ei  -  ble        songs. 
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precious  songs, 
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Bi  -  ble     songs,  And  when      we      reach  that     bright  -  er     shore.     We'll  sing     the     same  songs  there. 
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Bi-ble  aings, 


Words  bv 
7l.  K.  LAT'iA. 


HARK  THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS  CALLING. 

"Come  xado  me,  all  j/e  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  ivill  giee  you  res/."— Jlutt.  xi,  28. 

J^J h    J 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 
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1.  Hark  the  voice    of  Je  -  sus  call-iiig,  Gen  -  tly      to 
As      in  lov  -  ing  accents  fall-ing,  (Omit.) 

2.  Hark  the  voice    of  Je  -  sus  call-in^,  Wliere-so  -  ev 
Hear  the  ten  -  der  accents  fall-ing,  (Omit.) 

3.  Hark  the  voice    of  Je  -  sus  call-ing,  From  the    bless  -   ed  home  a  -  bovc, 
List   the  heavenly  accents  fall-ing,  (Omit.) 

I       ^  hr 


us  from  his  word, 
er  we    may  stray, 


Once  on  earth  his  voice  was 
Bid  •  ding  us  to  come  a- 
Hear  the    Sav  -  ior's  voice  of 


heavy  lad  -  en,  Yo  with 
gentle  Shepherd,  We  Mill 
to    re-ceive    us.    To     the 

^  ^  ■«-  •  ^    !    ^ 
-* — •- 


la     -     bor    sore    op  ■ 
lean        tip  -  on     thy 
man  -  sions    of      the 


pressed ; 
breast ; 
blest ; 


I    will 
Thou  wilt 
We    are 


bear        your     ev'  -  ry    bur  -  den,  Come,  and     I 
take  a  -   way  our   bur-dens.  Thou  wilt   give 

com    -     ing,     blessed       Je  -  sus.    To       en   -  "^joy 


will  give  you  rest. 
our  spir  -its  rest, 
the  promised      rest. 


We  are 
We  are 
We     are 


coming,  blessed 
coming,  etc. 
coming,  etc. 
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HARK  THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS  CALLING.     Concluded. 

Kail. 
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Jc-pup,  Take  thy  children,  one  and  all ;  We    will  take  thee      at    thj-  promise,  We  arc    coining 


at    th"?    cail. 
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WORKING,  O  CHRIST,  WITH  THEE. 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 


:?Iaesf  e>so 


1.  Workin<r,    O    Christ,  with  thee.    Working  with  thee; 

2.  A  -  long  the  cit  -  y's  waste,  Working  witla  thee; 
o.  Sav  -  ior,  we  v.-ea  -  ry  not,  Working  with  thee; 
4.  So      let     us       la    -    bor    on,       Working  with  thee; 

A      ^      ^  •     ^    .,9. 


l^n  -  worthy,  sin  -  ful,  weak.  Though  we  may  he ; 

Our    ea  -  ger  foot-steps  haste.  Like    thee    to      be ; 

As    hard    as  thine    our    lot      Can      nev  -  er      be; 

Till  earth  to  thee      is    won,    rrom   sin.     set    free : 

•^  -O-'     •»-    -(9- 
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lone  would  live.  And  bv    thv   grace  achieve.    Working  with   thee. 


Onr    all      to     thee   wo  give.    For   tliee 

The  poor  we     gath  -  er    in,      The    oiitcasts  raise  from  sin,    And   la  -  bor  souls   to  win. 

Our    joy   and    com-fort  this,  "  Thy  grace  suf  -  fi  -  cient   is ;"  This  changes  toil     to  bliss. 

Till  men,  from  shore  to  s-hore,  Re-ceive  thee,    and    a-dore.    And  join    us  ev  -  er-more. 


Working  with  tlice. 
Working  with  thee. 
Working  with   thee. 


B.-  T.'i/s  tune  fan  he  sung  as  v:cll  to  the  'j}o;~ds,  ''^Ne:x.rer,  my  God,  to  thee.''' 


1 0         Words  l)v 
E.  K.  LATTA. 


BEHOLD  WHAT  MANNER  OF  LOVE." 


Music  bv 
W.  A.  OGDEX. 


"liehohl  vihal  mnii»er  of  love  th<'  Father  hath  bestowed  upon  lis,  that  ire  xhoiild  be  called  llic  so?;?  of  God."—l  John  iii,  1. 


1.  BtlK'M  wliat  mannpr  of  Love,  The  Father  hnth  bestowed.  To  sendhis  Son  from  above,  To  pay  the  debt  we  owed. 
■■  15eli(i|(l  wliat  manner  of  Love,  To  purcliase  us  with  blood.  To  promise  a  Home  above.  And  call  ns  Hons  of  tiod. 
3.  liehold  wiiat  manner  of     Love,    To  creatures  dead  iu     sin.       To     open     the  gates  above.  That  we  may  en-ter         in. 
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111- left  the  courts  of  slo  -  ry.     For  sinners    to   be      slain,   While  angels  told  the  sto  -  ry       To  Shepherds  on    the    plain. 
No  earthly  parent  knoweth.    Nor  can  such  love  be -stow,  As    that  the  Father    showeth       To    sin-ners  here  be  -  low. 
FutLer,  for  death  prepare  us.     And  when  v.e  pass  a  -  way.    Let    lio  -  ly    an  -  gels  bear  us        Up    to    the  courts  of     day. 


CHORUS. 
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T.ng)it  an    -       •    gels  told  That  Clirist  .    .     had    cnme, 

Urisht  an   -        -    pels  send  To       bear    .    .     our   souls, 

Jiritjht  angeh  told   the  sto-rij.     To    shepherds    on      the  plain.    That  Christ  had  come  from  glory.  For  sin-ners    to        be      slain. 

tih,  Bend  thy  shining  angels.  To  meet    us  when  we  die,      To  bear  our  ransomed  spirits.   Up  to    our  home   on    high. 


iJiiiC  words  in  Italics  to  1st  and  2d  verses. 


HALLELUJAH  TO  THE  LAMB. 

"  Praise  the  Lord,  O  Jerusalem  ;  praise  thy  God,  O  Zion."     Ps.  cxivli,  12 


11 


AUBKY. 
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O  God,  to    thy  prom-ise    our  hearts  humbly  cling,  To  thine  al  -  tar    the  bloom  of    our  childhood  we  bring; 
Thanks,  thanks  for  thy  word,  for  the  sweet  Sabbath  day,  For  the  teachers  who  lead    us      in  wisdom's  glad  wav, 
Should  life   be    con  -  tin  -  u'd  till  man|rood  comes  on,  Till  the  scenes  of  its  noon-tide,  like  shad-ows,  are  gone; 
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We  seek  thee  right  ear  -  ly,  our  guide  thou  shalt  be;  All  the  years  of  that  youth  we  now  of  -  fer  to  thee. 
Who  point  us  to  Je  -  sus,  so  read  -  y  of  old,  Young  children  like  us  in  his  arms  to  en  -  fold. 
Still,  still   be  thou  near  us,    to    help    and    de- fend.  Till,  like  sheaves,  fully  ripe,   to     the  grave  v.'e    descend. 


Hal-le  -  lu-jah  to  the  Lamb,  Halle  -  lu-jah,  A-men;  Halle  -  lu-jah,  Halle  -  lu-jah,  Halle  -  lu-jah.  A  -  men. 
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*' DRINK  AND   ABIDE." 


S.  Wesley  Martin. 


There's  a  well    in 
Think    not       to 
Round  the  fountains 


the     coun  -  try 
ex-haust     this 
of     earth  there 


of    suff-'ring  and  grief, 
per  -  en  -  ni  -  al  spring, 
is     dan  -  ger  and  death. 
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To  the  parched  and  the 
Think    not       as       a 
Their     voi  -  ces 


may 


Mea  -  ry         it 

jiay  -  ment  your 

fail     like     t'liine 
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bringeth  re  -  lief;  Un  -  ceasing  -  ly  flows  its  pure  crys-tal-line  tide,  And  the  name  of  this  foun-tain  is — 
treasures  to  bring,  For  the  King  who  has  spoken  His  words  ne'er  belied  ;  "Freely  drink  of  this  fountain,  yea, 
own  fleet-ing  breath  ;   ]]ut  exhaustles: 

N       N 


this  water,  what-e'er  may  be  -  tide,  Ve  may  drink    at  this  fountain,  yea, 


Drink  and  abide,         drink  and  abide,     The  Saviour  invites  to  the  clear  flowing   tide, 


'Drinlc  and  a-bide.' 


y   \^    ^  -•■        •/   >    '^    i^ 

Drink  and  abide,         drink  and  abide. 
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"DRINK  AND  ABIDE."— Coiiclii(Ied< 
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Drink  and   a-bide. 


drink  and    abide. 


Of  the    fountain    of   life     let      us  drink  and     a-bide. 
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Drink  and    a-bide, 
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drink  and    a 
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bide. 


-L* « J #- 


drink  and    a-bide 
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Moderaio. 


REST  IN  JESUS. 

"  Take  my  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn  of  me,  and  yc  shall  find  rest  unto  your  souls." — Matt.  xi.  29. 


xr- 

1.  Come  with  all  thy    sorrow,  Weary,  wand'ring  soul;  Come  to  him  who  loves  thee,  He  will  make  thee  whole. 

2.  He,  thy  strength  in  weakness,  Will  thy  re-fuge   be  ;    Cast   on  him  thy   bur-den,    He   will  care  for  thee. 

3.  Come,  in  faith,   be-liey  -  ing,    To    his    will    resign;     Ask,  and  he  will  give  thee,  Seek,  and  thou  shalt  find. 

4.  See  the    door     of  mer  -  cv !  Wouldst  thou  enter  there?  Knock,  and  he  will  open.  Do,  the    key  is  there. 


There     is      rest 


Je  -  sus,   Sweet,  sweet  rest,  There    is       rest       in 


^m 


Je  -  sus,  Sweet,  sweet  rest. 


U  WE  HAVE  TAKEN  UP  THE  CROSS. 

W.^aIs  by  E.  R.  Latta.  \V, 

■'And  whosoever  doth  not  bear  his  cross,  and  come  after  me,  cannot  be  my  disciple."  Luke  xiv.  -^7. 


A.  Ogden. 


i;^^|-g=j=: 


1.  Je- 

2.  We 
3-       Je- 


clis 


iijEpilEE£Eli£feEE5^ 


-         -  .         .  I  I  I  I 

5US,  we  are  thy  dis  -  ci-ples,  For  thy  guida-^ce  now  we  plead,  We  with  joy-ful  hearts  will  fol-low, 
have  nothing  good  to  of  -  fer,  All  our  goodness  is  but  dross;  But  as  Je  -  sus  has  com-mand-ed, 
sus,  thou  didst  bless  the  children,  When  with  mortals  thou  didst  dwell;  And  although  to  heav'n  ascended. 


0  }-S — g — ^ 


tz^zi 


:zd=-_d: 
8— -2—^ 


'hou  didst  bear  the  cross  for   sin-ners,  Up   the  mountain's  rusf-wed     side; 


Where -so  -  ev  -  er  thou  dost  lead.  Thou  didst  bear  the  cross  for   sin-ners,  Up   the  mountain's  rug-ged     side; 

We  have  ta-ken     up     the  cross;    Worldly  gain  and  world  ly  pleasures  We     as       tri  -  fles  cast       a  -  side; 

Thou  dost  love   as  just   as  well;  Where  thou  leadest,  we   will  fol-low;  Keep  us      ev  -  er    near     thy  side; 

^-'>-. [ji /» ^—\-^ p — -f^f-» — m- — »-^        ,   , ^__    _^ __ju_ o. L_ 


CHORUS. 


— T ^-T  -i K-  I  T 

"i! — ^ — ^ — ~i-f- — f—^ — i"  -g"-»^d — t4- 


We  thy  cross  will  take  up  dai  -  ly,  Blessed  Je-sus,  cru  -  ci-fied. 
To  be  counted  thy  dis -ci-ples;  Blessed  Je-sus,  cru  -  ci-fied. 
Take  us    to     the  heavenly  mansions.    Blessed  Je-sus,     cru  -  ci-fied. 


For     a  crown  of  life    in     glo  -  ry, 


-H» » » » » m — -0 •-  f  ■ 


— I — 1 r-  - 


-y- 


— ^. 


i — I — 


^ 


WE  HAVE  TAKEX  UP  THE  CROSS.— Coiiclitdea. 
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I       I       I       I 


I  I       I       I       I  "1 

We  have  coun-ted  -till     but     loss,  We     are  wit-ness  -  es     for     Je-siis,     We    have     ta-ken     up    the  cross. 


-^^-^— ^— M-i»=f— :-=4 


1^-1^5: 


THE  WANDERER'S  PLEA. 

zhj-^ — I — ^ — ^ 


Col.  R.  C'OWDEX. 


S-^IZJ^ 1 ^ -J — *\ — ^-f-^ — — I — ^ — • — • — M — « 


-^ N-- 


ifer 


>  —    -  Ik/  » 

1.  "If    thou  wilt;"  the  leper's     plea,     Wand'rer,  well  be  -  fit-teth  thee:     Ear  -  ly  was  thy  name  en  -  rolled 

2.  ''If   thou  wilt,"  thou  mayst  be  clean:  Seek  the  humble  Naz  -  a-rene;  Seek  him    at     the  gate     of    prayer; 
Z>.  (7,  Yet  those  hal-lowed   vows    ful-fill,  (omit.) 

Yet   the    door     is       o  -  pen   still,  (omit.) 

1*-         ••-■•-■•-■♦•■•-js      I       _       ^      ■•-■•-■»■     -e-     -t^ 


-^ 


-^ — t^ 


Eg 


-3s=§k^^^^-^^j=A 


FINE. 


DUETT. 

nt— 1 — 


-^ — h 


D.  C. 


— Ni 


As     a       lambkin  of     the    fold;  Yet  those  hallowed  vows  ful-fill, 
Seek  and  thou  shalt  find  him  there;  Yet  the  door    is     o  -  pen    still. 
If  thou  wilt,  the     Sav-iour  will. 
If  thou  wilt,  the     Sav-iour   will. 


— I — ^ — a — « — # i-H-fS — 3 

—0 =-J- * -L(S 1 

I 
'If  thou  wilt,"  the  Sav-iour  "will." 
'If  thou  wilt,"  the  Sav-iour  "v.dll." 


^^ — ^  ^. ,-— --^-y-- 


-p^q 
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Words  hy  E.  R.  Latta. 
With/eelins 


"IS  IT  I?" 


Mark  xiv.  19. 
I. 


W   A.  Ogden. 


1.  The  Twelve  with  Jesus    sat       at  meat,  Before  our  debt    of    sin  was  paid;  '         '         '        ^ 

And   Je-sus  said,    as    they    did  eat That  He  by  one  should  be  betray (.d; 

2.  Tho'  Christ  an  off 'ring  must  be  made,  That  guilty  man  might  ransomed  be  ; 

Yet  woe   to   Ju-das,  who  betrayed His  Lord  to  death  up-on    the    tree; 

3.  Far     better  had  he  not  been  born,  Than  by   a  kiss   his    Lord  be -tray; 

His   lot,   so   bit-ter   and    fordorn He  took  his  own  poor  life  a-wav. 


DUETT 


P      i^ 


"1 


Their  hearts  grew  heavy   at     the  sound,  Each  faithful  bosom  heaved  a  sigh,    And  this     sad  question   went   a- 

Who  had   be-fore     a-greed     for   pay,    To  give   his    Mas-ter      up     to    die;     Yet,  with  the  rest,   at  meat,  could 

Before  his   wretched   spir-it   fled,    With   fail-ing  strength  and  glazing  eye ;  In  vain    re-morse,   he  must  have 


CHORUS 


s         it      I?      Oh,     is         it         I?  •■»■■*■ 

s         it      I?      Oh.     is         it         I?     Would  I      the  Lamb     of     God     be-tray?      A-fresh       the 


round,  Is         it       I? 

say.  Is  it       I? 

said.  It  is       I! 


Oh, 

Oh,     is 
Oh,     it 


U      ^ 


"IS  IT  I?" 


Concluded. 
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-A ^1 


CLINGINU  TO  THEE. 


Words  from  Changed  Cross. 


O.  A.  William:- 


Oh  ho 

What  though 
Though  faith 
Blest         be 


the 
and 
my 


hav 
M-orld 
hope 
lot 


lor 

ds 

may 

what 


i?^ 


friend  un-seen; 

ceit  -  ful     prove, 

long  be       tried, 

e'er  be  -  fall ; 

e 


Since 
And 
I 
What 


on 
earth 

ask 
can 


thme 

-  ly 

not, 

(lis    - 


arm  thou 

friends  and 

need  not 

turb  me, 


:d 


3^E^;^=^ 


-4-^- 


bidst  me         lean,  Help     me     through-out    life's    changing  scene, 
joys         re  -  move,     With     pa-tient,  un  -  com-plain  -  ing     love, 

aught     be  -  side  ;     How   safe,        how  calm,  how     sat     -   is  -  fied 

what  ap    -    pall?  While     as        my     rock,     my  strength,  my  all, 


9" 


— 4- 


^ 


±: 


By     faith      to 
Still  would     I 
The  soul     that 
Sav  -  ior,         I 

— ^ 


cling 
cling 
clings 
cling 


to  thee, 

to  thee, 

to  thee, 

to  thee. 


-f-^r—r- 
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Words  by  E.  A.  Barne^. 


OUR  FATHER'S  BANNER. 

"  Lift  ye  up  a  banner  upon  the  higih  mountain."     Isaiah,  xiii,  2. 


A.  J.  Abbey. 


t 


^^4 


m 


Our    Fa-ther,    in  heav-en,    By  pre-cept,  has  giv-en       A   Ban-ner,    so  gold-en  and  bright,  To  us;  while  we 
It  tells  the  sweet  sto  -  ry    Of  God  and  his  glo- ry,      It  sanctions  the  teachings  of  Paul;     It  speaks  of    a 
In  love,  and     in    du  -  ty.  Show  forth  its  rich  beauty,  And  work  till  the  harvest  shall  come.  That  others  may 
-^^-# ^ ^r' ^ ^-r-^'-      P     P  x^ P        f  ,^ P P-rP # P-riS P—v* P P- 


^ 


-4— » »- 


»•- 


1 \ — 1 

1  •  1 

CHORUS. 

!       !       '. 

1 

-jn 

[^4=:i 

r — 1 — 1 
— 1— 

J-J-; 

! 1 U 

yj 

^i-4-^ 

st- 

-^' 

4~ 

fear  him,  We  love  and  revere  him,  By    all  that  is     sacred,  and  right. 

Saviour.Whose  mercy  and  fa-vor  Has  purchas'd  a  ransom  for  all.  Then,  soldiers,  u-nite!    go  wave  it     a  -  far, 

fear  him,  May  love  and  revere  him.  And  journey  with  us  to  his  home. 

#— * fi—r-*'-P      P    ,-^Lh«— ^    ,    P      •     P-^0      f      »    ,    r?    .   -^»      0     #-r-g— g-  ■*■      ■** 


^— ^ 


1=^ 


F.^i 


qi=3=p: 


This  Banner  of    glo  -  ry  and  love,  Dis-play-ing  its  folds  be-cause  of  the  truth.  That  lives  in  our  Father  above. 


^ 


With,  deepfeelin. 


THEY  CRUCIFIED  HIM. 


'  And  they  crucified  him."  Mark  xv.  25. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1,  The    gen  -  tie,      ho  -  ly       Je 

2,  His   hands   and     feet  are  pier 

3,  For     you     and  '  me     he     suf-fered: 

4,  And   now    the    work    is    "finished"', 

5,  Ah    won    -  der  -  ful   re  -  demp  -  tion! 


sus,     With  -  out      a       spot    or     stain, 

ced;     He   can   -    not    hide  his    face; 

'Twas     for    our   sins   he    died; 

The     sin  -  ner's   debt   is    paid, 

God's    re  -  me    -    dy    for    sin: 


By  wick  -  ed  hands   was 
And  cru  -  el   men    stand 
And    not     for   our     sins 
Be-cause      on  Christ  the 
The    door    of    heaven  is 


ta  -  hen, 


on  -  ly, 

right  -  eous, 

o    .  pen, 


And 
In 
'But 
The 
And 


cru     -     ci 

crowds      a 

all         the 

sin  of 

you       may 


fied  and 
bout  the  place, 
world's  be  -  side! 
ail  was  laid, 
en     -     ter      in. 


Look,   look,  —  if    you       can     bear     it,  —  Look 


'^^-- 


iig^S 


— •- 


.-•b*^ .•*■ 


S3: 


■0 -0 % ^-I-g-l-g €_ 


at    your  dying  Lord!       Stand      near     the    cross,  and   watch    Him; 


'     '"  ~  '       "     '       '      .f  God 

m. 


Be  -  hold   the  Lamb   of  God  !' 

■0 -^'0     P   I   0- 
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'*THE  BEAUTIFUL  GOLDEN  SHORE.' 


Vv'ords  ])y  II.  G.  Abbey. 
1ST  SEMI  CHORUS 


"And  the  street  of  the  City  was  pure  gold. 


Rev.  XXI,  21. 

2D  SEMI  CHO. 


A.  J.  Abbey. 


I.  O  could  we  see  the  Golden  shore  Across  death's  darksome  river!  How  would  we  long  to  jour  -  ney  o'er  And 
::.  O  on  the  farther  Golden  shore.  Beyond  the  darksome  river,  Pain,  sin  and  sorrow  are  no  more  But 
V  O  when  we  reach  the  Golden  shore  From  out  the  dark, cold  river. The    toil       and      labor  will   he    o'er   And 


^=^: 


^  ■L'TTT    T     t^\^i'\  ^ 


i^^. 


?EEE: 


FULL  CHO. 


leave  this  v/orld  for  -  ev-er  !     One  glimpse  of  those  ce-les-tial  plains,  \\  here  ransomed  hosts  are  thronging.  One 
joy   and  jieace  fijr  -  ev-er.     There  are  the  ransomed  spir-its   bright.  Of  dear  ones  gone   be  -  fore     us,  There 


for  -  ev-er.     What   matter     if     we      sulTe 


II  -^  -^      0    -m- 


:p^ 


will  increase 


the      glo  -  ry,  When 


;!=EE 


REFRAIN. 


-(Si  -  — r 1   -Pi—  »      -m   ." -*-i -^ -^ —   Vi — V rt-F. 1 — t^ ST ^ " Ki — 1 r 

-a m-ii—m'V- — ■» — •-  -*!H  • — 9 — #j — %-\-~ — •48— ^ — W'h'-iin^ — • ■ — • i  — # 1 — * 


burst  from  those  angelic  strains  Would  fill  our  souls  with  longing. 

rings,  through  corridors  of  light,  The  sweet-voiced  angel-chorus.  On    the    beau-ti-ful, 

111  ihat  ].iure  and  radiant  sphere  We  chant  the  "wondrous  sto-rv." 


leau-ti-ful  "Golden  Shore," 


9L? 


THE  BEAl  TIFITL  GOLDEN  SHOHE."— Concluded. 


-->!— N 


>--N— N- 


•    I      y    y    > 

Where  sin,  aaa  sorrow,  are  known  no  more;  How  joyfully,    joy  -  ful-ly 


^^SATIOFR  HEAR  ME." 

(DUETT  AND  CHORUS.) 

"There  shall  no  evil  befall  thee,  neither  shall  any  plague  come  nigh  thy  dwelling 
v'/V/;^  Si"i,!r.—.D!"-ti  by  izuo  little  girls. 


To  roam  on  the  beau-tlful  "Golden  Shore." 

fitf=:?=f=?rb=;r=r:zt=-=:>:it=iC=F=: 
;^-t-p=:u,_t=z^_tS_S=z^_H«_p_«i  _, — , — ^__ 


ev    -    er-rupre 
0 » 


^_^_u;_j^_^-J_,_-- 


AlillKV. 


Psalm  xci.  103. 


#- 


^^^^^^ 


And    I 


^ * 


^1 


Now    the    day    of   work    is    done.        Now    the    qui  -  et    night's    be    -   gun.        And    I     lay        my    wea     -    ry    hea'.! 

I     can     see    from    where    I     he,  Glit  -  ter  -  ing    in  the  dark  blue    sky.      Here    and     there    a      lit    -    tie     Star, 

If   I've  grieved  thee  thro' the  day.  Let     my     sin     be     washed      away:     Make    me   pure,    and    meek    and    kind. 

Thou    art    lev  -  ing    me    a  -  bove.  And     I     love    thee     for    that    love;       Thou    didst    leave    thy    throne    on    high, 


-• — « — •«-;— ^-  — < — '■ —  -V.-ri — ^-+-5 —     \-is — ©-hS 


Safe  with  -  in  my  little  bed. 
Point  -  ing  to  the  realms  afar. 
Give  me  thy  most  holy  mind. 
And  for  me  come  down  and  die. 


Say  -  iour  hear  me, 
Sav  -  iour  hear  me, 
Sav  -  iour  hear    me. 

Thou  wilt  hear    me. 


Be    thou  near  me,    Till  the  hours  of  night  have  fled. 
Be  thou    near  me,  Keep  me  safe  be  -  neath  thine  eye 
Be    thou    near  me.    Let   me   now  thy  mer  -  cy   find. 
And   be     near  me,     1    am   safe  while  Thou  art  nigh. 

1^     -^   -0-     4—      -ir-  ■>—  -^   -0-   -0-      -0-     -rtn. 


night  have  fleO. 
neath  thine  eye 
mer  -  cy  find 
Thou   art  nigh 


"WE  GATHER  >VE  GATHEll." 

'I  will  sing  a  new  song  unto  thee,  O  God."  Psalm  cxliv.  q. 


A.  |.  Abbev. 


m^^mm^^^^ 


1.  We  gather,  we   gather,    dear   Jesus   to     bring     The  breathings  of  love    'mid  the  blosssoms  of     spring 

2.  When  stooping  to  earth  from  the  brightness  of  heaven,  Thy  blood  for  our  ransom  so  free  -  ly  was  given, 
3. Those  arms  which  embraced  little  children  of  old,  Still  love  to  en  -  cir  -  cle  the  lambs  of  the  fold! 
4.  Ho  -  san  -  na!  ho  -  san    'iia!  great  Teacher  we  raise  Our  hearts  and  our    voices  in    sing  -  ing  thy  praise; 

&'n¥d^'—^—^zi  '  '  '      "^    '    '    '  '  '^^^      '      "^      "^      =-T-^n^=        N— ^      ^- 


-^lr^—V—\/-^- 


WS4 


j^  ._^ — N — Nj — N,    I  ^    -f- 


y_I! L_; J ^ !_  J- 1 (-_  J 


Our  Maker,  Re  -  deem  -  er,we  grate  -  ful  -  ly   raise     Onr   hearts  and   our   voices     in     singing   thy     praise. 
Thou  listen'd     with  pleasure  while  children  adored.    With  joyful   ho  -  san  -  nas   the  bless'd  of    the   Lord. 
That   grace   v/hich  in-vit-eth  the  wan-der-ing  home,    Hath  nev  -  er  for-bid-den     the     young-est   to     come. 
For  pre  -  cept  and  pro  -  mise  as  gra-cions-ly  given.    For  bless-ings   of  earth   and   the   glories   of    heaven. 


CHORUS. 


n; 


#_._^- 


-V-  - 


»-,-o 


i — ^-**i — I ^?'— I \ ^-^1 — ' 7T-^-^t'^^P^ — 'r^A^ 1 ' ^1 — I — '^ — ^ — ^1 


Hal-le-lu-jah,  Hal-le-lu-jah,  Hal-le-lu-jah,  to  the  Lamb,  Ilal-le-lu-jah,   Hal-le-lu-jah,  Hal-le-lu-jah,  amen. 

-P  -  -• — r-1 1 — I Tm.    M..       =-i— f ' 1 Nr 


SABBATH  HOME. 


Words  altered. 
Choral  style. 


W   A.  Ogdkn. 
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— \ #-- — ^_j_j- 


Sweet   Sab-bath  School,  so    dear     to     me,  Whene'er  through  life    I  roam,     My  heart   will      joy  -  fui 
With  -  in       thy     walls     I  learned  of  Him,  Whose  birth  the    an-gels  sung;  Where  o'er  the     Shep-herds, 
When  all      our  wand' rings  here  shall  cease.  And  craes  of    life  shall  end,     In  God's       e    -    ter  -  nal 

—f — » a 


' KZtZZ^tzp  Jz  |i=S p  ^ — jillJL^ 


K 


-(9-* •--!-* 0 •-'— P— — 1 


CHORUS. 

Sab  -  bath    home. 


turn  to  thee,  My  child-hoods  Sab-bath  home, 
filled  with  fear,  The  star  of  glo  -  ry  hung. 
Sab  -  bath     home.  May   we         our     an-thems  blend. 

■*■•         #■  •*-  d-»-    ^^         -^         -i^ 


Blest  home, 


.Sweet  home,  My 


home, Sweet  home 


&*^ 


bErp 


LIB-?— 3_  ^ tzi: 


Blest  home, 


childhood's  Sabbath   home, 


±±.V^--r—S—&^ tuir^— .^i-kirzik 


My  heart  will  joy-ful    turn     to  thee,     My  childhood's  Sab-bath  home. 


"WE  SHALL  END  OIK  CARE  AND  SORROW." 


Words  hy  \Y.  A.  Ogdkn. 


Rev. 


XXU  I  —  =. 


Nathan  Barker. 


--iv 


— fs- 


r^a 


m 


n^ 


-+4  -J-i— e — 
«-4-5-.— «» — 
a,_L_» 

We  shall  end  our  care  and  sorrow  Where  life's  riv-er  flows  serene,  We  shall  hail  the  bright  to 
In  that  ci  -  ty  bright,  e  -  ter  -  nal,  There  can  come  no  shade  of  night.  Neither  sin  nor  death  can 
There  the  saints  shall  reign  for    -    ev-er,     Giv-ing  praise  in       lofl-iest  strain.  Crying,  Glo-ry,     Wis-dom, 

:r    .^-  ^ — :; ■^. — uf — r — p. — Ft-M^ — P.—  ' — F-J-- '^■ 


(^ 

:i^: 


£Er=::»==f'=q^±dt±!?z::-?i=::'::f~=zb=ifci::r— ^^ 


r- 


--N Nr 


-N— Nr 


m^-= 


mor- row,  Where  the  tree  of     life     is  seen.     Jesus  waits  to     give     us     welcome,       In  that  land  of  fadeless 
en  -  ter.  Where  the  Saviour     is     the  light ;  There  the  throne  of  God,  the  Father,  And  the  Lamb  we  shall  be- 
Ilon  -  or     To   the  Lamb  who  once  was  slain.  Be  it  ours  the   han  -  py     por-tion!      Saviour,  take  away  our 

s,    ■  r*»    >.  -»      -9-  •»■  -e--^  .    ■*- 


0 G *- 


JiEEfc=J==r_Rfzz: 


-&- 


And  will  crown  us  heirs  of 
Flow-ing  out  life's  crys  -  tal 
And  when  death     shall  dim      our 


-t**- 


— >(- 
— *- 


-->, 


glo  -  ly,  'Mid 

wa-ter.  Thro' 

vi  -  sion,  Let 

I 


_    -J^-' — 5-5- 

the  blood-washed  hap  - 
the  Sa  -  cred  streets 
thy     light     and       glo  - 

-g— I     ^^^     P e-ii 

_r ^_  • —"it 


ON  THE  CROSS. 


With  mnch  feeling. 
Andante. 


\Yorcls  and  Music  Ijv  W„  A.  Ogden. 
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crown  of  thorns,  the  crim-son  tide,    "For-give  them,  Fa-ther.' 

guil  -  ty  soul     from  sin     to  save  ;     His  precious  prom  -  is  - 

spread  abroad      thy  wondrous  fame.   And  all  thy   prom  -  is  - 


loud  he  cried,  On  the  rug  -  ged  cross. 
as  I  have,  In  his  bless  -  ed  v/ord. 
es     will  claim.  With  thy     pre  -  cious       love. 


26  00  FORWARD ! 

Words  by  Rev.  Robt.  Edgar.  Col.  Robt.  Cowden. 

"And  the  Lord  said  unto  Moses   Speak  unto  the  children  of  Israel  that  they  go  forward."  Ex.  >;iv.  15. 


■aF — -^-! — T>-T-^ — ^ — >,— q- 


C>   chil-dren  go   forward  though  danger  surrounds   you,  Though  foes  press 
The  Lord  is  your  guide,  he  will  ev  -  er       de-fend     you,  Though  sins      as 
Then,  children,  take  courage,  strike  hard  for  the  Master,        A     fight       is 
Then  ev  -  er  press  forward,  and  ev  -  cr      look     upward.     Dark    wa  -  ters 


up  -  on      you      in  bat  -  tie        ar  -  ray  ;  Your 

a      host    seek  your  soul     to        de-stroy;  His 

be  -  fore      you,      a  race      to       be    run ;  Let 

;hall      cov  -  er   your  foes      ev  -  er-more ;  The 
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lead  -  er        is      pre-sent,  and     he     will     pro-tect     you.  The    vic-t'ry       is       certain,     you    must  win 

pil  -  lar        of     fire      will  sure  -  ly      en  -  fold               you.  Your  glo  -  ry  and      ref- uge      from    all      that 

blov/ fol  -  lov,'     blow;   let  each  stop    still      be      fast-  er,  Christ  waits    to  commend    you,  "good  servants, 

sea      of  Christ's  blood  rolls  e-    ter  -    iial  -  ly      on-ward.  Your  safeguard  and    guide    on      the    Con  -  quer  • 


the      day. 

ar.  -    noy. 

well  done." 

or's     shore. 


w^ 


E^^E^E^ 
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-'J — y' — ^Ii 
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Go       for- ward  !   Though  foes  press    up  -  on 

;E;3EEF:s=i= 
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Ijat-lk 


ir-ray, 
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GO  FOUWARD.— Concluded. 
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Your  Leader    is      present,    and   he    will    protect  you,     The  vict'ry       is     certain,  you  must  win  the  day. 
m     ^        -        -        -        ^       ■•-■•-•#-■♦•■♦■-•-•#--»-       ^        --^       •*■•■■••• 
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FIGHT  THE  GOOD  FIGHT." 


Words  by  Rev.  A.  Taylor.      "Fight  the  good  fight  of  faith,  lay  hold  on  eternal  life. 

--N N ^- 


I.  Tim.  VI.  12. 


^= 


^-.-±- 


A.  J.  AUBEY. 

1.  Fight  the  good  fight    of  faith.  Thy  God  is  near  thee,  He    stand-eth  by    thy  side,   Always     to  cheer  thee 

2.  Val  -  iant-ly  stand  thy  ground  A     lit  -  tie     lon-ger.  Tho'  strong  thy  foes  appear,    Thy  Lord  is    stronger. 

3.  There  thou  shalt  praise  his  name:  Part  from  him  never;  There  in  e  -  ter-nal  peace,  Happy      for  -  ev  -  er. 


'mm^^. 
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What  tho' thy  foes  may  come.  Thicker  and  faster,       Jesus,      thy   Captain,    is      Thy  gracious 
Trust  Him  in      ev-ery  hour.  He'll  ne'er  forsake  thee;  Up  to      his  heavenly  home  Surely     he'll 
Look  back  on   battles  fought,  Conflicts  all    over.  Clothed  in    thy     Saviour's  life.  Blest  in    his 
■0 » 0 0-'-0 — 0—r-^ 0 0 • ^--i— » • • 0-^-0 0—r-» <i *- 
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Mas-ter. 
take  thee, 
fa  -  vor. 
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Words  by  E.  R.  Latta, 

Not  too  fast. 


FOLLOW  ME. 

"  And  he  saith  unto  tlicm    F'ollow  nie."     Matt,  iv,  19. 


David  Mouky. 


FOLLOW  ME.— Concliuled. 
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Fol  -  lowed  glad 
Count  -  ing       ev 
And       \vc     hence 


:i 


A 


■   ly 

'ry 

will 


at  his     word, 

thing       but     dross, 
fol     -    low       thee, 


;^_— 1 — 


Where 
For 

At 


■    so  -  ev    -      or 
a       heav'n  -  ly 
the      sound      of 


led. 

re       -       ward, 
thv  word. 


ClIORU 
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Bless  -  ed       Sav  -  iour, 


yes 


^^ 


will 


F=r" 


i=r 
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Fol    -    low     thee. 


fol 
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thee. 
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SING  PRAISES,  SING  PRAISES. 


Words  by  Nettte  A.  Barnard. 

li^'iiA  spirit.  "All  thy  works  shall  praise  the  Lord. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


Psalms  cxliv.  lo." 
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Sing  praises, 
Not  an-gels 
Sing  praises,    sing 


♦  r.  * 

sing    praises, 
a  -  lone    to 


let    .songs  fill    the    air,  Wing    upward    the    soul    in       an     anthem    of  prayer ; 
the    glo  -  ri  -  ous  King  Their  off'rings  of  praise  and  thanksgiving  should  brimr, 
Thy  creatures,  O  Lord,  Shall  swell  the  glad  chorus    with  wondrous    ac-cord; 


The  earth  in    her    glo  -  ri  ous       fullness     adores,    And  heaven  the  rich  strains  of    her     har-mo  -  ny  pours. 
But   all,     un  -  to  whom  his  rich  boun-ty  gave  breath.  And  all     He  preserves,     or     de  -  liv  -  ers  from  death. 
Thy  praise  shall  be  hymned  by  a  num-berless  throng.  From  childhood's  sweet  chant  to  the  se-raph-im's  song. 


-/ — 
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To  God,  the     all     Father,     we    lift       in     full  trust.     The  voice,  while  the  form  we  would  bow  in  the  dust ; 
The  bird-ling,  with  throat  full  of  mu  -  sic,    that  swings  On  slen-der  -  est  twig   melting       mel     o  -  dy  sings. 
The  voice  of    thy  works,  in     a      un  -  ion    sublime.     Shall  fill  with  thy    praises      the    full-ness     of    time, 
••-■•-        ■•--#-#--*--^-^        -^     -^     -^  '     -0-     -0-        s       s       ;■•-••-•♦•        ■•-••-••-* 
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8IN0  PRAISES,  SINO  PRAISES.— Concliicled, 
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We  know  he  is  pleased  in  re-ceiv-ing  the  praise  We  give  un  -  to  him  in  our  morning  of  days. 
The  trees  and  the  flow-ers  and  every  green  field,  Their  Ma-ker's  rich  glo  -  ry,  un-ceas  -  ing  -  ly  yield. 
E  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  morn  shall  but    herald  the  day,   Whose  anthems    of  praise  shall  con  -tin  -  ne      for     aye. 
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JESUS  LOVES  US  TOO. 


Words  from 


'Children's  Friend."  (Infant  Class.) 

"Be  ye  therefore  followers  of  God,  as  dear  children." 


A.  B.  Bracdon. 


Eph. 


Vv''eare    on  -  ly    lit  -  tie  children,     But  Je  -  sus  loves  us  too  ;  And  for  our  childish  hearts  and  hands,  He  has  a  work    to    do. 
There  are  little  words  of  kindness,     Our  lips  must  speak  alone.  And  little  acts  that  we  must  do.   Or  they  will      not      be    done. 
We  are    on  -  ly    lit  -  tie  children.     But  'round  the  shining  throne  Stand  thousand  others,  such  as  we.  Through  Jesus'  love  alone. 


l§i^|E|=|: 
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Not  a-lone  for  men  and  women,  Is  the  pathway  straight  and  plain.  Through  duty  to  bright  mansions.  Where  there's  no  blight,  nor  stain. 
And  lit  -  tie  byways,  where  the  feet  Of  a  -  ged   can-not   go.  Where  the  Savior's  sweet  compassion  Our  lives  the  best  can  show. 

And_       if      we      serve      him   tru-ly,  And  serve  him,  when  we  die,  He'll   send    a    shin-ing     an-gel,    And  take  us    to    the  sky. 


33  LEAD  ME  IN  THY  WAY. 

Words  by  Lilly  \V.  Grafton.  T.  H.  Tanner. 

'"Lead  me  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me  :  for  thou  art  the  God  of  my  salvation;  on  thee  do  I  wait  all  the  day."  Ps.  xxv.  c. 

-# 


LEAD  ME  IN  THY  WAY.— Concluded. 


Words  by  Rev.  A.  B.  E. 


"I'LL  TRUST  IN  THEE.' 

"  We  trust  in  the  living  God."     I.  Tim.  iv.  lo. 


-N- 


ih-- 


-■$ --^  -^^hir-r- 


A.  J.  A. 


Dark  clouds  come  o'er    me       day    by     day,     Yet    still  I     hear       my        Sav  -  ior      say,  Come     hith  -  er,     soul,       I 

The  way  is  rough.  Yet  still  I  know,  That  Jc  ■  sus  trod  these  paths  'be  -  low.  And  He  will  all  his 
The  way  is  dark.  Yet  it  may  be.  That  I  on  earth  no  light  shall  see;  But  heaven,  I  know,  will 
So        let  it      be;   through  toil  and     care    I'll    jour  -  ney     on.     There's  glo  -  ry    there,  And    light,     and      joy,  that 
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am        the    way,  That  leads  thee    on  to      end  -  less     day,, 

good-ness     show.  While  I        my      wea  -  ry      way      must    go, 
light  -  ed      be,       When  these  poor  eyes    look.  Lord,    on    Thee, 
land      is      fair.     Where  praise  shall  take     the  place      of        prayer. 


td 
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And  so  I  come, 

And  so  I  strive. 

And  so  I  trust. 

And  I  shall  rest. 


To  Je  -  sus  come. 

In  Je  -  sus  strive. 

In  Te  -  sus  trust. 

In  Je  -  sus  rest. 
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MARCHING  TO  ZION. 


Words  by  FANNY  Crosby.  A.  J.  Abbey. 

"Seek  ye  the  Lord  while  He  ipay  be  found,  call  ye  upon  Him  while  He  is  near."     Isaiah  Lv.  f>. 
March  movement.         SE^H  CHORUS. 

~^Y> — f^i'ih  '-j^ — j** — T^ — h — hi ^~^ — ^ — '^ — ^ — ^ — ' — ^^ 


Come    a  -  wav. 


Come     a  -  way 


To       the    fields 


light. 


3IARCHING  TO  ZION.— toiieiuded. 
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I              beau-ti  -  ful     land  of     the       blest,       To     the     Riv-er       of   Life  with  its      wa-ter     so  bright,  Where  the 
\c^^'^~^ ^ #~^i ^ *-r-s^^Pa • •-- r-#— -»— • • s *— !-• • • • • • 1 
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ransomed    in     Je  -  sus  shall    rest.     ISIarching    a-long.  Marching  a-long,     O  come,  we    are  marching  t 


m 


^ 


; 


Come  a    -    way 


'  Zi -  on, 


Come  a-wav 


Come  a-way,      To  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful   land  of    the     blest. 
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36  "OPEN  01  R  EYES." 

Words  by  Miss  M.  A.  Barnard. 

"They  say  unto  him,  Lord,  that  our  eyes  may  be  opened."     Matt.  xx.  33. 

A ^ rS s r— 1— s s: [ — I — K K ^!Zirzi^:zz~^ni;::^->' 
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A.  J.  A. 
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Te  -  sus         of      Na  -  za  -  relh    pass  -  es         to  -  day,  Hark!  how     the       rnul  -  ti  -  tude       cries, 
O  -  pen       our     eyes,  that     our  minds  may     be  -  hold     Won  -  der  -  ful    things  in      thy       Word  : 


tEE^^. 


SI 
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Pit    -    y       the  blind  that     are     thronging      th^     Avay,     Heal  them   and       o  -  pen      thei 
O  •  pen     our  hearts  thro'    thy      mer  -  cy         un-told,      Bid     their  deep     fountains      be 

:sy^:gi.-g==gi=:^==rii==S-n-t:-=L: 


eyes, 
stirred. 
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CHORUS. 
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Show  us  the   lit^hl,  Ble.ssed  Sav     iour  we    pray,     We   are     the  blind  men,  who  seek  thee  to-day, 

^  ^  4^  A.  -ft-  *■*-  ^  -*-  -<^#-     A  •  -«-     .^     A     #■     -^   S^ 


_^_p_^_ 


--/'— y— >- 


-V-V- 


t 


^- 


Show  us  the  light, 


Blessed  Saviour    ws     pray. 


OPEN  OUR  EYES."-Coiicluded. 
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Pit  -  y     our  darkness,  who  wander 
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in     night,  O  -  pen     our     eyes      to     the       beau-ti 
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SHOW  ME  THY  WAY. 


Words  by  I.UCY  Larcom. 

"Shew  me  thy  ways,  O  Lord  ;   teach  me  thy  paths 


S.  C.  Priddy. 


Psalm  xxv.  4. 


Dark  the  night,     the  snow      13      falhng.  Through  the  storm    are      voi  -  ces        calhng,  guides,  mis  -  ta-ken      and  mis- 

BUnd-er        I,     than  those    who  guide  me;  Let    me    feel     Thee  close    be -side      me!  Come   as     light      in  -  to  my 

Son      of    man,    and  Lord     im-mor-tal,    Op' -  ner      of        the    heavenly    por  -  tal.       In     Thee    all      my    soul  is 

Thou  art  truth's    e    -  ter  -  nal     morning:    Led    by      Thee,  all      e    .    vil     scorn-ing,       In      the    paths     of     pure  sal- 


-0^-d' 
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leading,  Far  from  home  and    help  re-ced  -  ing,       All     is  vain,  those  voices    say,  Show    me  Thy  way,  Show  me  Thy  way. 

be-ing!  Un  -  to     me    be      eyes  all-see-ing!     Hear  my  heart's  one  wish  1  pray :  Show    me  Thy  way,  Show  me  Thy  way. 

hidden,  Nev  -  er  yet    was     man  for  -  bid-den.  Near  Thee,  always  near  to  stay  t   Show   me  Thy  way.  Show  me  Thy  way. 

va-tion  I       shall  find  thy      ha'tj  -    1  -  ta-tion,  Whence  none  evermore  will  stray :  Show  me  Thy  way,  Show  me  Thy  way. 


"^ 


Latta. 


ASK,  AND  IT  SHALL  BE  GIVEN. 

"Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  unto  you."  Matt.  viii.  7. 


Nathan  Barker. 


shall   re  -  ceive.  The  dear  Sav  -  iour  hath       said;  If      yo           on  -       ly               be    -    lieve, 

in      his        name,  Who     for  sin  -  ncis  hath    bled,  We     the  bless  -     ing  may      claim, 

ther  on        high.  The  dear  Snv  -  iom-  hath     said.  Will     no  mer  -      cy              de   -    ny; 

doth  re  -    ceive.  The  dear  Sav  -  iour  hath     said.  Who  doth  ask            and              be  -   lieve  > 


>, N — , 


1 ;  we 
Will  not 
A.        a 


child when     it 

ask as         a 


give  . 
child 


k'hen     it 


asks A    kind  pa rent  for  brcaii, 

child Asks      a  pa rent  for  bread, 

stone, If        we  ask him  for  bread, 

asks A    kind  pa rent  for  bread. 


A    kind 
Asks     a 
If     we 
A    kind 
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CHORUS. 
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pa  . 
pa, 


.  rent  for 

.  rent  for 

.    him  for 

.  rent  for 


bread, 
bread, 
bread, 
bread. 


We  will      ask,      blessed     Lord,       For      .a     share      in     thy     1< 


Tor      the 
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ASK,  AND  IT  SHALL  BE  GIVEN.— Concluded. 
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Christian's  reward,  For    a      rube  and    a  crown,  In  ihy  Kingdom    a-bove,     In    thy  Kingdom  a-bove. 
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TH¥  WILL  BE  DONE. 


Mrs.  Amanda  Crowi-:, 


r:^: 


mi^i 


My  God  and  Father,  while  I  stray  Far  from  my home     in     life's     dark     way. 

Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day,  Blend  it  with thine*  and     take      a    -     way 

Then  when  to  heaven's  bright  realms  I  soar,  These  words,  so fraught  with  tears      lie  -  fore. 


O  teach  my  youtliful  heart  to  say, 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 
ril  sing  triumphant  evermore, 
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Thy 
Thy 
Thy 


will 

will 
will 


be  done, 

be  done, 

be  done. 
-r- 


40  HE  GIVES  HIS  CHILDREN  REST. 

Words  by  Lilly  \V.  Grafton. 

"  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God."     Heb.  iv,  9. 


H.  F.  Albert. 
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O       lit  -  tie     feet,  grown  vea-ry     Be  -  fore  the    day       is    done  ;         O       lit  -  tie  hands,  whose  por-tion 
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Of    toil     is    just    be  -  gun.      Work     on  with  trust  -  ful    pa  -  tience,  The   Fa-ther  know-eth    best, 
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He    gives 

CHORUS. 


the 


rest. 


And  when  the    ev    -    en  com  -  elh     He  gives    his    chil-dren  resIT 
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He    gives  his    chil-dren  rest, 
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HE  GIVES  HIS  CHILDREN  REST.— Concluded. 


He  gives  his    chil-dren   rest ; 


And  when  the    ev  -  en     com-eth,     He    gives  his  chil-dreii    rest. 


FUNERAL    BELL. 


_             .     AVDANTl. 

FOR 

FUNERALS. 

1 

\v. 

A.  O. 
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1.  Hark  to     the     sol-emn  bell,  jNIournful  -  ly    peal-ing;  What  do    its    wail-ings  tell,  On  the    ear  steal-ing? 

2.  When  in  their  lone -ly  beds,  Loved  ones  are  ly- ing.W' hen  joy-ful  wings  are  spread, To  heaven    fly  -  ing, 

3.  No,  dear-est      Je  — sus,  no!    To  thee,  their  Saviour,  Let  their  free  spir-its     go,  Ransom'd  for- ev  -  er. 


iifeas 


V:±- 


Seem  they  not  thus   fo  say:  Lov'd  ones  have  pass'd  away,  Ash -es    with  ash  -  es  lay?    List     to    its  pealing. 
Would  we  to  sin  and  pain  Call  back  their  souls  again;  Weave  round  their  hearts  the  chain  Sever'd  in  dying? 
They're  with  the  joyous  throng.  Singing  the  ransom'd  song  ;  They  shall  thy  praise  prolong.  Ever  and  ever. 


\Vords  -written  for  this  work 


THE  BOOK  THAT  I  LOVE. 

"O  how  I  love  thy  law."     Ps.  cxix.  97. 


S.  C.  Priudv 

h — ^ 


'Tis  the    book  of      true  wis-dom,  far      bet  -  ter 

It-  tells  of        a  du  -  ty  that  each    one 

'Tis  a      book  of  sweet  sto  -  ry,  far      sweet-er 

It  tells  of       a  glo  -  ry  far      bright-er 


than  all,  That    our 
mubt  do.      Of        a 

to      me  Than 

than  all,  Ot        a 


Fa-ther 
du  -  ty 
sto  -  ry 


a-bove 
we      owe 
that    man 

ry       so     b 


has  given, 

our  God : 
er  told: 
and      fair; 


n_^^^j:_^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — t ^_1j -^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^j:_ y — y — ^ y. — ^_i 3 


it    shows      us       the    way    from    the       dark-ness        of    earth.  To     the      glo    -    ry  and 

it       tells      us        in        Je  -  sus      the        Sav-iour  he-Ucve,  And  walk        in  the 

it       tells      me  that  Christ  hath  irom    sin        set        rae    free.  And  will      t;ath--er  mc 

the     rau-somed  shall    meet        and  sing  ev  -  er  -  more.  In     the    sweet       "new 


wm 


:*-:rs;:izt-:;— :- 


joy  of  heaven, 

way       He     trod, 
in  -  to  hi-i      fold, 
song"         up     there. 


CHORUS. 


The     Bi-ble 


m 


Bi-ble,       the  book 

i  ;^        ^      : 


itr- 


I       love     best,  The  book  more     precious    than  gold,     I'll 


'ti^- 


:::fc 
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iiUS 


I'll   leave     it 


keep     it         for  -  ev  -  er, 


no 


nev  -  er,     Dear    Bi-ble,     the     book  that 


I      love. 


=y= — y-^ 


^=^: 


— ><^ 


:^=i^ 


ili 


Gently. 


BE  NOT  WEARY,  TOILING  CHKISTIAN. 

"Be  not  weary  in  well  doing."     2  Thess.  iii.  13. 

1   is(  time. 


A.  J.  Abbey. 


^ 


-d- 


-N-— N- 


-^ 


lit;    not       wea-ry,         toiling  Chris-tian,    good    the    Mas  -  ter    thou     dost  serve,     Let  no         dis  -  ap  -  point  -  ment 
Sow       in     hope,  njr  cease  thy  .';ow  -  iiig;          lack  not     pa-tience,  faith      or  prayer;  (omit.) 

Be    not       wea-ry,     praying    Christian,         o  -  pen        is        thy     Fa-ther's    ear        To  the      fer-vent        ap    -    pli- 
Prayer  the    Ho  -  ly  Ghost  be  -  get  -  teth,         be        it  words,     or  groans,     or  tears,  (omit.) 

Be    not      wea-ry,     tempted  Christian,        sin      can      on  -  ly      lure      on  earth;     Faith  is      tried    by     sore         temp- 
Bounds  are    set      un  -  to  the    tempt-er,       which      be-yond      he       can  -  not     go;  (omit.) 


9 


H«- 


V-L 


±ti=^± 


BEE3E^ 


-  ,  I  -  -  v^  7 

move  thee,  fro:n  his  ser-vice  nev  -  er  swerve  :  Seed-time  pass-eth,  bar- vest  hasteneth.  precious  sheaves  thoti  then  shall  bear, 
ca-tion  and  the  a  -  go  -  niz  -  ing  praver;  Is  the  prayer  that's  always  an.swered  ;  ban -ish  then  thy  doubts  and  tears. 
U'l-tion;       'tis    th<>       fur-nace  proves     itswoVth;      Bat -tie     on.       on     God      re  -  Iv  -  ing.     faith       will  o-ver-come    the    toe. 

N — N-- t--^-tL..'r—T—^—^J:^--^ 2---»^r*— T-F- 


s^^;^ 


-^j — y-  ±^1 
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Words  l)v  Br.THESDA. 


''BE  STRONG  IN  THE  LORD. 

Phil,  iv,  13. 


MuMc  Iiv  T.  II.  Tannkl-., 


1.  \Vc  nre       weak  in  ourselves, 

2.  In   the      world  there  is  work 

3.  There  arc  times  when  the 


U-- 


-#.- 


0,0-0- 


"itl — ^""*  •  — ^  ~j — 3111 ~c — N| — ^^^" 

:ii±i*^j=*,::iizijHzri:^hi;:J, 


N-|5!- 


^-. 


and  our  work    is    great:Oh,  where  shall  we    go  fur   strength?  All  along    in  our  path,    see  our 

for  each  will  -  ing  hand;  The  world  will  the  bet  -  ter     be         If,  with  hearts  for    toil,     at    the 

tout -est  in  heart  must  fail      If     tiod      is     not  near  to  save;  There  are  hours  when  oiu- strength  is 

♦-  -#-    •*-*  •♦•      •&-      ■0-',-0-    ■•-■*•  ■*-      ■0"0-0-  •»- 

-^-^ — ^ — f-r-»v*-^— V— t"  t>  1 12 •-f-^-p"t-__f -|r_t-_^ •  -^r: 


of 


-t^=fe^g: 


-^_L^ 


«i5-«viH— I ^-^-0-\-%.0-w.  d^ — •- — 0^-'m-\-0.**%-07*-0 — 0- — 


Si; 


du  -  ties  wait.  And  each  must  be  met  at  length.  Not  a  by  -  path  goes  up  to  the  gates  of  gold.  Though 
wheel  we  stand  With  should -ers  full  strong  and  free.  Like  the  ship  which  the  men  could  not  move  you  know.  Which 
no         a  -  vail       If       noth  -  ing     from  Christ  we  crave.       And  our  lives  though  strong       in   the   sight    of     men,  A 

»-•  ■•-•♦•■♦••■♦-      •#-'  -f-   -^         ^      ■•"      ■•"° 


m 


:r: 


-^— «-|-# 0-'-0 1  \- — )^-Yr  i — 


--0 — -'^— ^ — 


"^i    '^. 


rna  -  ny  seem  smooth  and  bright 'Tis  the  way  that  is  nar  -  row  and  straight,  we're  told.  That  leads  to  the 
moth -ers  and  sis  -  ters  tried;  Till  the  chil  -  dren  would  push,  it  re-fused  to  go,  They  laiuiched  it  on 
fail   -  lire    at     last     v.'ill   prove.   If    we    seek     not     for     Christ  on  His  strength   to    lean.  Re  -  jett  -  ing  the 

1*5  •♦•      •0-'-0-  ■0-  ■0-  -0-'  -0-  •*-    -•-•■••  •< 

«t^  _N ^^« 


0- 

world  of 
O- 

Sa\ 


cean  s 

-  iour's 


light, 
tide, 
love. 


-rt,-_-(S_-He. 
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"BV.  STRONCt  in  the  LOMl).'^  — Concluded, 


4S 


Soprano  Solo. 


^-^^ 


0\-e^ 


-•* 


r—^^x-^'0—0'M — # — •'-•-p«-'— H        .     ^ 


-v^i- 


^-i-*« — ^ — K  — .-^ 


Let  us      lean     on    the  strength  that  will  car    -    ry  us     through.  May  we  learn  as  did  Paul,  all  things  through  Christ  we  can  do. 


Onsan  AiW 


!^^-:b-*- 


:S 


ii 


Let        us     lean,     lean        haril        on         the      strength  of   Christ        He       will  bear        us 


safe  -  ty    through. 


«.-»-«. 


:^.  .  *^_fL 


r-^-- 


-->.- 


-*— .- 


?ildEEE^^s3*3l3=i 


May     v,-« 


as        did         Paul, 


All  things 


through  Christ  we    can        do. 


we    will    learn, 


as       did     Paul, 


All     things 
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Words  by  O.  D.  Sherman 

Wi-.h  feeling. 


(lONE  ASTRAY. 

Matt,  xviii,  12. 


J.  M.  Stillman. 


1.  Out 

2.  Child 


the 
the 


dark  -  ne.s.s       of     mid  -  night, 
fold     have     you  wan  -  dcred 


Out     in       the   tern  -  pest's    wild      roar, 
'Way  from  your  Shep  -  herd    and    Guide  ? 

^ — f^-   -  • 


3EE£ 


3S 


S 


star  -  light,       Search-ing     the    rough   mountains 
pleas  -  ure,        Gone     'mid    the     shad  -  ows       to 


o  C1-, 

hide  ? 


'fe^>^ 

' 

N— 

— N- 

.^- 

"";; ^ 

- 

^hJ i ^       ~^ 

— tl 

1 ^ —        ~i- , 

•J 

Go 
Oft 

-  eih 
when 

W — 

the 
the 

-It— 

(;OOd 

damp 

-H« 

Shepherd, 
dews    are 

-« f—. 

seek    - 
fall    - 

r  '^ 

ing 

ing, 

The 
Oft 

lost  sheep  stray  -  ing 
when     at     night     all 

:_; — ^ — I   ig- 

a 

a 

—* — 1 

— » — 

-     lone, 
lone, 

±iE.^ 

II?ZZ 

• — 

• 

'~7~~ 
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-0 m— 

— © — 

— • — 

-f-r- i ^- 

=5=     0-^    P     '     3 

GONE  ASTKAY.-Concliided. 
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'«y 

1    •    sX 

t=i= 

s=^ 

L-# 

— #— 

4S^ 
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1 

-M 

Call  -  in- 

in     ac  -  cents      so        ten  - 

der: 

Lambs 

of 

my 

bo  - 

som,  come    home  ; 

Lis    -     ten 

the  Good   Shep-herd      call 

-   ing: 

Lambs 

of 

my 

bo  - 

som,   come    home  ; 

a:T2-" 

~l^*--«-- 

-0 » •^    i^ 

— ^ 

1 — f 
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# 

~»~ 

0 

-ns=n=a-; 

-^rH 

'=:2itr: 

-^ / — 
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L-^! 
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— »— 

-^~p 

^'^=^ 
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Chorus. 
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-       1 
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^— 

Come 

1 

from 

the 

moun-tains 

drea 
I* 

Come 

-•- 

from 

— #— 
the 

••- 

# 

■\\-astes 

of 
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bin. 
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48  THE  BREAD  OF  LIFE. 

"  I  am  that  bread  cf  life."    St.  John,  vi,  48. 

Words  by  Nettie  A.  Barnard. 


Tenney. 


1.  We  were  treading  paths  forbid  -  dei 

2.  Un  -  to  God  our  hearts  are  turning, 

3.  Bread  of  life  !  liow  rich  thy  bless  -  ins 
C\-iHijL'~» » P f—p—»  r^ S>- 


't^- 


i 


We,  in  trespasses  were  dead  ; 
And  we  shall  not  go  a  -  way 

We  may  take  and  live  for  aye, 
—» ^ O — » — m — •- 


God  from  us  his  face  had 

Emp  -  ty  handed,  vain  -  ly 

Ev  -  er     as    we  eat  con- 


-^— ^ 


=e 


=^-^ 


V     V     ^     V 


V     V 


**f 



-~^' 

,          J^     --^--s^ 

-^— - 

r— — 

i          ^     >     j'^     -N 

_._!_ 

hid  - 

yearn 

fess  - 

den, 
-  ing 

_^ 1 : * 4 ^_  ~M-^^ 

L-^ f •— ^-T^T^-J-VT-^ 

We  were    fam  -  ish  -  ing   for  bread  ; 
For    the  bread    we  crave  to  -  day  ; 

Christ,  our    Sav  -  iour  is,       to  -  day  ; 
■»-■*-        ^         S       N       S 

[^0 

For 
Morn 
Shall 

our     sin  the  Christ  \\  as 
-  ing,  noon  and  dew  -  y 
our  hearts  be    mute    in 

bro  - 
cv 

prais 

— (S> ' 

ken, 
■    en, 
-  iiig 

C\''  '^■ 

:-^ 

'1                i           '        J         '        J 

, 

«         ' 

r           ^             1 

^'g^ 

0 

_J L_ft > c 0 #__^ 

._-SJ^._-_ 

_^ — 

=H«-                      '            ' ^ 

_^! J 

^^-^  -    !    -^gztir ^ >^^      y      U^ 

—si  .-^ 

?          g— g          g^ 

IZlt^ i __J 

For  our  death  the  Saviour     died  ;      All  our  guilt  and  shame  to  to  -  ken,   Je-sus  Christ  was  crucified. 
He    will    sat-  is  -  fy    our  need  With  that  bread  which  comes  from  heav'n, He  our  hungry  souls  will  feed. 
Him   by  whom  our  lives  are    fed?      Shall  we  not  our  songs  be  rais-ing.    Thanking  God  for  daiiv  bread  ? 


DEATH  OF  SUPERINTENDENT. 

ars.  '     Daniel,  xii,  3. 


i9 


'■  They  that  tie  wise  sliall  shine  .is 

Words  bv  Mrs.  Va\  Alstyne. 


Abbey. 


1.  A    soul    has    left     its  house  of  clay,    A   voice  be-loved  is    heard  no  more  ;  Our  kind  in-struct  -  or 

2.  Yet  round  our  hearts  will  fondly  cling,  liis  earnest  look  and    pa-tient  love  ;    O,    may  we  learn  with 

3.  God  grant  while  friendship's  hallowed  tear  Bedews  the  relics    of    the  dead,  That  as    he      followed 


pass'd  a  -  way.   To     join     the  blest  on       yon-der  shore, 
him     to     sing  The  glad   new  song  in  heav'n  a  -  bove. 
Je  -  sus  here.    So     in      his    foot-steps      we  may  tread. 


His  life  -  less  form     is     cold  and  still,  His 
O,  pre  -  cious  words  of  truth    di-vine.  Sweet 
A  soul     has     left       its  house    of  clay,  A 


Chorus. 


1/ 

eye  is  closed, his  la  -  bor  done,  An  -  gel  -  ic  strains  his  spir-it  thrill.  The  cross  resigned,  the  crown  is  won. 
prom-ise  of  our  Fath-er  giv'n.  The  wise  shall  in  His  kingdom  shine  Like  stars  that  gem  the  brow  of  heav'n. 
voice  be-loved  is  heard  no  more  ;  Our  kind  instructor  passed  a-way,    To  join  the  blest    on    yon-der  shore. 


» 


i:^E^P§il:E=P||§ 


V- 
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TRUST  SONG. 


Words  by  Rev.  D.  VAN  HoRNE, 


\V.  A.  Ogden. 


-« — ^ — ■ — «- 


Let 
The 
And 
Then 


chil    -  dren 

Sav    -  iour 

when  my 

let  us 


trust 
when 
days 
joy 

-A 

:1 


are 
ful 


Christ,  And 

earth  Said, 

o'er.  That 

be.  And 


^his 
the 
the 


name       to  praise,       To  sing  his 

cliil  -  dren  come ;  These        lit  -      tie 

earth        1  stay,  I'll  pass  thi» 

trust       him  more  ;  He'll  bear  us 


won  -  drous  love,  And  walk  his        heav'n  -  ly  ways  ;  How  bless  -  ed  are        his  words  That 

ones          I  love,  I'll  bring  them        to          my  home  ,  Now       let         his  gen    -  tie  voice  Break 

night        of  death,  And  wake  in          end   -  less  day.            I  know     the  way       of  life  ^  Is 

thro'         the  tide  To  yon  bright  heav'n  -  ly  shore,  And  there     we  all      shall  sing  The 


§^ 


part, 


My 


:f^4^ 


^ 


bless 


ed         Lord,     from         thee. 


feSe^ 


wel  -  come  such        as 
soft     -   ly      on         mine 
thro'  God's  bless  -  ed 
Sav  -  iour's  worth  -  y 


me  ;  I          long      to      reach     my  home,  My     bless  -  ed     Lord  to  see. 

ear,  Till         I       have  learn'd   the  way  To     trust,   and     not  to  fear. 

Son;  I          must     re     -     ly         on  him—  Be     saved    by     him  a  -      lone, 

praise  ;  With  saints  and       an  -  gels  stand,  The   glorious      song  to  raise. 


ii^^ 


Words  by  T.  L.  Bailey. 


HATE  YOU  HEARD  THE  STORY? 

Duett  to  be  sung  by  two  ladies  and  response  by  the  school. 
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1.  Children,  have  you  heard  the  sto 

2.  Children,     do    you  know  that  sto 

3.  Children,  as  you've  heard  the  sto 

— f 


=h— b- 


^W 


i:^ 


W.  A.  Ogdf.n. 


-M 


m^d^=Ei 


ry,  Sung  by  an  -  gel  hosts  a-bove,  How  the  Lord  of  life  and  glo  -  ry 
•  ry  Tells  .us  of  that  home  a-bove,  Where  the  saints  all  dwell  in  glo-ry 
■  ry,  Tell  me,  do  you  think  'tis  true — Did  the  Lord  of  life    and    glo-ry 


Show'd  for  us  his  precious  love  ;  And  how  he  died — Was  crucified,  With  bleeding  hands  and  feet  and  side? 
Crown'd  by  their  Redeem-er's  love.  His  joy  they  share,  His  name  they  bear.  And  robes  of  purest  white  they  wear' 
Die  for  children  such  as  you,  That  you  and    I  Might  reign  on  high,  And  sin  no  more— no  more  to  die? 


Yes,  we've  heard  that  glowing  story.  How  the  Lord  to-earth  came  down,  How  he  left  his  heavenly  glory, 
Yes,  we  know  how  reads  that  story.   How  the    ho  -  ly  men  of    old  Went  from  earth  to  brightest  gloiy, 
O  ves,  we  know  that     Je  -  sus  died,       Children  in    his  love  do  share;  The  peaidy  gates  he  o-pen'd  wide, 


-i- 

Bear-ing 
Safe  with  -  in 
We    may   tru 


1  _-  -  *tiz=q^z±zp:^»z:^ 


jold-en  crown;  And  how  he  died — Was  crucified,  With  bleeding  hands  and  feet  and  side. 
the  up  -  per  fold.  His  joy  they  share.  His  name  they  bear,  And  shining  robes  of  white  they  wear. 
-  ly    enter  there.  Then  we  will  sing  Christ  is  our  King,  And  make  the  heavenly  echoes  ring. 


n^^n 


Small  notea  and  sli 


borua  for  Lai^t  atan::^ 
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PILOT  OF  THE  SOI  L. 


Words  and  Music  by  W.  T.  GiFFE,  by  per. 


#-  *  — #— >-  #— = — « 


^^ 


1.  Tho' we're  tossed  on  life's  rough    o  -  cean, 

2.  Tho'      we    be       op-pressed  with  sor  -  row, 


And  the    bil  -  lows  loud  -  ly      roar,       Tho'    the 

And  the  cross  seems  hard    to      bear,      Tho'    our 

S    ■•-       ■»■       -rV-    * 


[^7- 


-^ ^-1^ 


:S:jr=a^ 


storms      a-round    us     galh  -  er,       Dash-ing  waves     a-gainst  the  shore :  Yet    we'll   an  -  chor    in     tho 
hearts     grow  faint  and  wea  -  ry  Yet  we'll  look     to  God    in  prayer.   For     the     Sav  -  iour  is      the 


9^^ 


9-17Z 


„        ■ — -,  — N }^ 1 


bar  -  bor.       And  our  feet    shall  reach  the    goal.     If    we    trust   with  firm   de  -  vo  -    tion         In     the 
■'Pi    -    lot       Of     the  soul"  thro' life's  dark  way,    And  if      we     will    ear  -  Iv  seek     him        He     will 


PILOT  OF  THE   SOFL.— Coiieliided. 


CHORUS. 


^m^^^. 
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sor  -  rows  round     us 
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trou  -  ble     roll. 

We'll 
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roll 

\\'aves 
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waves  of  trou-ble  roll, 
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^- 


trust 


=^ 


firm  -  ly  trust  -  ing 
-» *—- 


--N- 


Si 
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Well   be  trust-mg,  trust-mg,   firm-ly    trust-ing,   firm-ly    trust-ing    In    the    '51 


lot      of     the   soul." 
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PUT  ON  THE  WHOLE  ARMOR. 

"  Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God." — Ephesians,  vi,  ii 


S.  Wesley  Martin. 


1.  Oh,  .speed  thee,  speed  thee  on     thy    way,  And    to    thine     ar-mor     cling.  With  gird  -  ed    loins  the 

2.  There  is         a       bat  -  tie     to       be  fought,    An    up-ward     race  to        run,       A     crown    of    glo  -  ry 

3.  Oh,     faint    not,    faint  not,  for    thy  sighs     Are  heard    be  -  fore  the  throne  ;     The  race   must  come  be 
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( iod.  Put     on       the  who'e     ar  -  mor      of     God, 

on       the    whole     ar  -  mor      of     God  Put      on       the    whole    ar 


PI  T  ON  THE  WHOLE  ARMOR.— Concluded. 
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gird    -    ed     loins      the     call         o  -    bey,       ihe     call         of      Christ    thy       king,     thy    king.     Oh, 
God. 
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MODERATO 


BAND  {}F  HAPPY  CHILDKEN. 

Words  and  Music  by  D.  Moltrv„ 


We   are    a  band  of  liap-py  children,  true,  We  seek  the  land  of  bliss,  beyond  the  Lkie.  O  come  and  join  our 

The  weapon  of  our  band  the  sword  of  truth;  We'll  wield,  and  light  the  enemy  in  youth,  Then  come  and  join  our 

The     ar-mor  of  His  fJiithful  ones  we  w^ear,     A  -loft  the  Banner  of  the  Cross  we  bear;  In  conflicts  dark  the 
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CnOErS.     Spirited. 
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earnest,  cheerful  band,   Our  Captain  wants  a  willing  heart  and  hand, 
ranks,  the  vict'ry  win     Our  Captain  gives  us  grace  to  conquer  sin.     Marching  along  with  our  cheerful  song, 
vie-  t'ry  He  will  give,   And  crowns  of  life  at  last,  we  shall  receive. 


«_^ ^_ 


^m^sw^ 


Lab'ring  for  Jesus  we  fear  no  wrong,  ?*Iarching  along,  we  are  marching  along,  Lab'ring  for  Jesus  we  fear  no  wrong. 
-   "        ^  ■  »         .        '  - 
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WHILE  WITH  THE  ANGELS  WE  GO. 
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Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  \Vm.  Pollock. 


■*■      ^      T     ^ 

O       Sa-viour,  dear    Sa-viour,     in 
Give  strength  to  press  on-ward,  give 
High     up      in     the    beau  -  ti  -  ful 
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glo  -  ry     so  bright,  Wilt  tho.i       in     thy  mer  -  cy     be  -  stov/ 

v.'is-dom  to  guide,  Give  faith       in     thy  prom  -  is  -  es       sui'e, 

cit  -  y      of  light,    The     Sa  -  viour  we   there    shall  be  -  hold, 
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Thy    love       in   our  hearts,  and  thy     truth,  and    thy    light,     To    cheer     in  this     val  -  ley     be  -  low. 

The  crown  doth    a  -  wait      us    on       fair    Ca-naan's  side,     If      we,       to  the     end  shall    en  -  dure. 

Enthroned, 'mid  the    ransomed    in       gar-mentsof   white,    In     heav  -en,  the  bright  up  -  per    fold. 

-• a • — r~0 • » »-- • — I— ^ 


D.  s.  That  high       m  bright  glo  -  ry     our    robes  may  be    white.   The  while    with   the    an  -  gels     v,'e 


Help       us       to       live     pure       and         right 

OnORU.-!.  '  i^_  ° 


Help       us       to       live     pure,     help       us       to       hve  right.  While  jour     ney  -  ing     liere     be  -  low. 
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HIS  LIFE  BLOOD  WAS  THE  COST. 

Words  by  Rev.  Robert  Edgar. 

"  The  whole  creation  groaneth,  and  travaileth  in  pain."     Rom.  viii,  22. 


M.  E.  Fairbank, 
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for     help,     O 
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m  (AST  THY  BKEAB  ITPON  THE  WATERS. 

Words  by  Rev.  RonERT  Edgar.  W.  A.  Ogden. 

''Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters,  for  thou  shalt  find  it  after  many  days."  Ecc.  xi,  i. 

V.,.  ,.,..f:,..    ...     ,..r,„.,IW  ' N N  S  I 
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s 


1.  Cast    thy  bread     up  -  on       the    wa    -    ler,      You  will  find 

2.  Sow    the    seed       in     life's  young  morn-ing,       Ere    the     ris 
■:;.     Tell    the    sick,    there  still     is      heal  -  ing,     Tho   they  turn 


by         and     by  ;       Let      not 
sun         is       high  ;     Let     goot 
list    -    less     eye  ,      Tell     the 
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faith  a  mo  -  ment  fal  -  ter, 
fruits  be  still  a  -  dorn  -  ing, 
lost      that      Christ     has    feel    -    ing, 
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God      will     bring      the       bless    -    ing   nigh ;    Man    -    y 

Will    -  ing  hearts      and     hands      that    try.       Work     for 

And      will     hear       their    earn    -    est     cit.       Scat    -  ter 


(AST  THY  BREAD  I  PON  THE  WATERS.— Concluded. 
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in       sad  -  ness,     Life         be  lengthened     man    -    y  years. 

will     clier  -  isli,     And         a  hap    -    py       an  -  swer  send. 

sur-  round    you,      Je     -    sus,  Je     -     su.s    died      to  s.-we. 
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'TIS  ALL  FOR  THE  BEST.-Solo  and  Chorus. 


Words  by  Edward  A.  Barnes. 

"&.11  things  work  together  for  ] 

-N : K— :. Vi 


;ood  to  them  that  love  God."  Rom.  viii,  28. 


A.  J.  Abb?/, 


1 H |V 1 


1.  When  thoms,  and  not  ro  -ses  spring  up    nt  your  feet,  And  care,  like  a    burden,  steals  o  -  ver  the  breast.  Be 

2.  'Tis   oft      in     life's  journey,  with  hope  for  a     star.  Our  faith  in  God's  goodness  is  bro't  to     a     test :  But 

3.  Dark  clouds  of  af-flic-tion  may  en-ter  yourhome,Like  storms, when  they  gather  with  gloom  in  the  west;  Ilavi 

4.  When  life     has  de  -  part  -  ed,    the   spir  -  it    has  fled,    A-v.ay    to  those  mansions  of  glo  -  ry  and  rest  ,  'Tis 
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brave    in  your  spir-it,    and    soft  -  ly     re -peat  These  words  of  sweet  im-port, 'Tis  all  for  the  best, 

doubt-ing  is     sin  -  ful,  'tis     bet  -  ter    by    far,    With  meekness    to   murmur,  'Tis  all  for  the  best, 

cour-age  to  bear  them,  for    sor- row  will  come,  And    say,    in  your  sadness, 'Tis  all  for  the  best, 

then  they  shall  en  -  ter,  who  meekly  have  said       In  life's  dark-est  seasons,  'Tis  all  for  the  best. 
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'TIS  ALL  FOR  THE  BEST.— Com  1  ml ed. 
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CHORUS./ 


'Tls    all    for    the   best, 
■fi- 


ves, 


all    for    the    best,  'Tis     all    for     the  best,    -vve     will 
All       for  the  best,  All  for     the  best,    we    will 


ay  ; 
ay; 


PRAYER.    7s. 


W.  A.  Ogdek. 


Blessed  Jesus,  meek  and  mild, Stoop  to  hear  a  little  child  ;        At    thy  feet     I  come  to  pray;  Saviour,cast  menot    a-waj'. 
Take  a-way  my  load  of   sin,  Make  me  clean  and  pure  within, Teach  me  all  I  need  to  know, Be  mj'  shepherd  here  be-  low. 
In  my  childhood  may  I    be    Gentle,  meek  and  pure, like  thee;  Help  me  every  sin  to  leave,  Lest  thy  loving  heart     I  grieve. 
Ten-der  Je-sus,  thou  didst  call  To  thine  arms  the  children  small;  Lo!  I  come, and  humbly  pray,Saviour,cast  me  not  a-way. 


(U  AND  THEY  SHALL  SEE  HIS  FACE. 

Words  by  E.  R,  Latta. 

"They  shall  see  his  face,  and  his  name  shall  be  in  their  foreheads."  Rev.  xxii.  4. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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AND  THEY  SHALL  SEE  HIS  FACE.-Concluded. 
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THE  CHILDREN  ARE  COMING.— Festival  Sons. 


"  And  I  say  unto  you  that  many  shall  come  from  the  east  and  west.' 

Words  by  A.  13.  E.,  written  lor  this  work. 


Matt,  viii,  ii. 


A.  J.  Akbev. 


1.  The  children  are  com-ing,  an  ar  -  my  great  and  strong.They're  coming  with  banners, willi  banners  and  song, 

2.  The  children  are  coming,  an  ar  -  my  great  and  strong.They'recoming  with  banners,they're  marching  along, 

3.  The  children  are  coming,  an  ar  -  my  great  and  strong,Tho'    the  strife  be  the  fiercest,  the  conquest  belong, 

4.  The  children  are  coining,  an  ar  -  my  great  and  strong,  We'll  give  them  a  welcome,  and  join  in  their  song  ; 


^     '  .  '     '     '  '  7  K     ,^  .  .  .      . 

They're  com-ing  from  hillside, from  mountain, and  plain.  To     join     in  the  ranks  of    the  Lamb  that  was 

We    hear    their  loud  shouting   a  -  gain  and     a-gain.  As  they  en-ter  the  ranks  of     the  Lamb  that  was 

They  shall  conquer  at  last,  and  o'er  mountain  and  plain  They'll  sing  to  the  praise  of     the  Lamb  that  was 

Tho'  the    con-flict  still  deepens,  'twill  not  be    in    vain,  P"or  the  vict'ry  will  be  with  the  Lamb  that  was 


slain, 
slain, 
slain, 
slain. 


Chorus. 
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Ves,       all  are  coining,  an  army  great  and  strong.They're  coming  with  banners.with  banners  and  with  song. 
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JEST  S,  GUIDE  A  LITTLE  CHILD. 


Words  written  for  this  work. 

ntlj 


"  I  will  guide  thee."     Ps.  xxxii,  8. 


JUDSON. 


0 • ■(--•*—«-.- 


1.  Bless  -  ed       Je  -  siis,  guide     my    feet,    Fill       me  with    thy    bless-ing    sweet,  Lead    me      by       thy 

2.  Bless  -  ed       Je  -  siis,  take     my  heart,  Take,     oh,  take,     my  sin  -  ful     heart  ;  Tho'       I       wan  -  der 

3.  Bless  -  ed      Je  -  sus,  guide    my    feet,  Fill      me  with    thy  bless-ing    sweet,   Guide,  oh,  guide     me 
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lov  -  ing     hand,  Guide  me  to       the       bet  -  te; 
far         a  -  way,     Thou  wilt  help  me,       if         I 

day      bv     day,     As       I    watch,  and  M'hile     I 

-------  y ^s^ 


land,     Guide,    oh,    guide 

pray,     Help,    oh,    help 

pray,'    Guide,  oh,    guide 


lit  -  tie  child, 
lit  -  tie  child, 
lit  -  tie  child. 
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68  A  LITTLE  WHILE. 

Words  by  Lilly  W.  Grafton. 

"  What  is  this  that  he  saith,  A  little  while  ?"  St.  John,  xvi,  i8. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


A  lit  -  tie  while,  we  la  -  bor  ere  the  har  -  vest,  A  lit  -  tie  while  we  sow  the  seed  in  tears ; 
A  lit  -  tie  while  to  keep  the  oil  from  faiNing,  To  watch  and  trim  our  fee  -  ble  flick-'ring  light, 
We  look  to     thee  for  strength,  our  Lord  and  Master,  Give  us    thy  work    to    do,    our  ha-nds  em-ploy; 


y^- — y- 


p  ^  -0-   •*•   ■»■   •#- 

-* — » — f  r  i»- 


Toil-ing    all     day,  we    bear   the  heat  and  bur-den,  Wait -inp;  un  -    til    the      rip-en"d  grain  ap-pears. 

'hough  eyes  grow  dim,  and  head  and  heart  are  wea  -  ry,     The  warn-ing  voice  may  come    at    dead  of  night  ; 

We    fear    no      e  -  vil,    have  we     not    thy  promise     Ere    long  our    sor-row    shall  be  turn'd  to    Joy? 


-»-r- 


m      «      »      » — ^m S- 


-^i- 


-N-t 


-J1J- 


-*.- 


H-^- 


-m — ^ — •v- 


St 


A     lit  -  tie  while,  and  when  the  shades  of     e  -  ven.  Warn  us    that  our     al  -  lott  -  ed  time    is     o  er, 
So  may  we   keep  our      vi  -  gil     un  -  re  -  pin-ing,  Trust-ing     in  thee,    O    Lord,  for    our    re -lease, 
A     lit  -  tie  while,  and,   joy  -  ful     at     thy  com-ing.     Be -fore  thee  we    shall    lay  our   bur-dens  down, 


i^=p— !>    >  -^' 


■I      V V !«-•— U— t^ ^- — - — ^ ^-' — —A 


A  LITTLE  >VHILE.-€oiiclu(led. 


■89 

D.  C. 


S 


Homeward  we  come,  and  bring  our  sheaves  rejoic  -ing,     To  lay  them  down  the  Alas-ter's  feet    be  -  fore. 

A      lit  -  tie  while,  and     lo,    the  Bridegroom  cometh,  With  him  we     en  -  ter     in  -  to     rest  and  peace. 
Hear -ing  thy    gra-cious  words  of  love  and  wel-come,    Re-ceiv- ing  from  thy  hands  the  promised  crown. 

■f^     -*-     -^       •*--*--*-     -#-•    -^     ■#-     ■#-        N       N      ^'^■♦- 


H*- 
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WHEN  I  00  HOME. 


Christy. 


1.  The  day.    is  drawing  nearer,  When   I'll 

2.  Earth's  storms  will  not  alarm  me,  When  I 

3.  I'll  grieve  no  lon-ger  sad-ly      W'hen  I 


go  home  ;  Earth's  darkness  will  be  clearer  When  I  go  home, 
go  home  ;  Earth's  tempests  shall  not  harm  me,  When  I  go  home, 
go  home  ;  I'll  meet  my  Saviour    glad  -  ly  When  I       go  home. 


I 

W^hen     I  go  home,  W^hen 

When     I  go  home.  When 

When     I  go  home,  When 


go 
go 
go 


home.  Earth's  .darkness  will  be  clear-er.  When 
home.  Earth's  tempests  cannot  harm  me,  When 
home,     I'll  meet   my     Saviour     glad-ly  W'hen 


go 
go 
go 


home, 
home, 
home. 
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THE  GOOD  FIGHT  OF  FAITH. 


Words  by  Nettie  A.  Barnard 


P3p 


mies  cou-tend-ing  in 
bat-tling  the  wrong,  we  are 
spir  -  ing   the  song   of      a 


tie     ar  -  ray, 
fight-ing    for  truth, 
vet-'ran   like  Paul, 

N       K       N       ' 


Tho'  we    see    not    the  weapons  they  bear. 

We  shall  \\in,    for  \\e've  list  -  ed     for    life. 

May  wo   join    in     the  cho-rus     of     Fire. 


-N — -N- 


-K- 


:4^ 


N-| K N N- 


'S^ 


-^ 


i  ho'  we    knew  not    the  fore  -  es  were  there. 


I 


We  have  bled  from  their  wounding,  it  may     be,     to  -  day, 
'Tis  no  ques-tion     of    a'^'e,  nor     of  strength,  nor  of  youth,  While  we've  God  at     our  side  thro'  t^ie    strife. 
Zi-ou-ward  may  our  fac  -  es      be  turn'd,  as      we    fall.       May  the     ban-ner.s    we  bore    be   rai^'d  higher. 

^    ■'^    ^    I      jL  4i.    s- 


We  are     fight  -  ing 


the     fight   that  was  fought   by    Paul,     We  are       run  -  nm 


tlie  course    he     run, 


!        ^     ^    >      ^      ♦     t: 5    ^-^ 


THE  GOOD  FIGHT  OF  FAITH.— Concluded. 

/TS  Ad  Ub. 
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--^ 


-^^ 


And  the  crowns  that    are  wait -ins?  for     us 


for       all,    Will  be    ours  Mhen    the     good   fight      is     won. 


^   ^   ^ 


:i^ 


i 


^—f^ 


=T=P^ 


BROTHERLY  LOYE. 

Words  furnished  by  Col.  Robt.  Cowden. 


Must    I       my  broth-er    keep, 

Then,  Je  -  sus,    at     thy  feet. 

Oh  make  me     as   thou  art, 


"^^m 


■^ 


And  share  his    pain  and   toil, 

A      stu-dent    let     me     be, 

Thv    spir  -  it.   Lord,   be  -  stow 


And  weep  for  those  that  weep,  And 
And  learn  as  it  is  meet,  My 
The  kind  and  gen  -  tie    heart    That 


V-  - 


^^ 


S 


S^ 


smile  for  those  that  smile  ;     And   act     to    each     a  broth-er's  part.  And  feel  his  sor-rows     in    my  heart? 
du  -  ty.  Lord,  of     thee  ;     For  thou  didst  come  on  mer  -  cy's  plan.  And    all    thy    life  was  LO\^  TO   MAN. 
feels  an-oth-er's   woe.        May     I       be  thus  like  Christ,  my  head.  And  in    my  Sav-ior's  footsteps  tread. 


•=«= 


72  WE  SHALL  NEVER  BE  DRUNKARDS. 

"  Who  hath  woe  ?     Who  hath  sorrow  ?     They  that  tarry  long  at  the  wine."     Prov.  xxiii,  29-30. 

,  ,  A.   T.  Abuey. 

(SEMI-CHOKUS   OF    GIRLS.)  1»^  -' 


1.  In       the     ways         of 

2.  The         pledsje      we 


true  temperance,  see  chil  -  circn 

have  ta  -    ken  must  nev    -    er 

i:  f:       t: 

^■~  ^^                ^^  m  m                    ^ 


light  -  ing. 
bro    -    ken, 


So 

Al- 


P^Fi 


joy  -  ful     and     hap  -  py,       where  -  ev  -    er       we       go, 
though     the    poor     drunkard  may        so       an   -  gry  grow, 


(SEMI-CHORUS    OF    BOYS.) 


^ 


-s — 


r=i 


If         firm     to       the      pur  -  pose     in 
We  must  al  -  ways    re  -  mem  -  her     the 


m^ 


WE  SHALL  NEVER  BE  DRUNKARDS.— Concluded. 


n 


FULL    CHORCS 


:2^!^-^ 


REPEAT  CHORUS  AD  LIDirUM 


The  first  little  drop  of  strong  drink  that  is  taken. 

Is  the  first  step  to  ruin,  e'en  children  may  know. 
If  the  first  little  drop  be  in  earnest  forsaken, 
We  shall  never  be  drunkards,  oh,  never,  oh,  no. 
C/ion/s. — Oh,  never,  oh,  no,  etc. 


Then,  free  from  the  ruin  strong  drink  would  occasion, 
We'll  stand  by  our  temperance  wherever  we  go  ; 

And  if  bad  men  should  tempt,  we'll  resist  their  persua- 
sion. 
And  never  be  drunkards,  oh',  never,  oh,  no. 

Choncs. — Oh,  never,  oh,  no,  etc. 


74  TELL  ME  MORE  ABOUT  JESIS. 

"  Jesus  the  same  yesterday,  and  to-cay.  and  forever.'       Heb.  xi 

Words  bv  Rev.  A.  B.  Emmons. 


A.  T.  Abbey. 


Te  -  sus,  tlie  Sav-iour  of  men. 
save  me,  a  child,  from  all  sin. 
life  would   be     drea  -  ry    and        sad, 


Oh,     tell      me     the     sto   -  ry  of    his  wondrous  love,  Oh, 

I      hear     him,    he  knocks  at  the  door    of    my  heart,  Dear 

But    lov  -  ing  this      Je  -  sus  who  first    loved     us.       Our 

S N     \__> 


Tell  me  that 
Je  -  sus,  mv 
life         will      be 


sto    -    ry         a     -     gam. 
Sav  -  iour,     come        in. 
hap  -    py       and      glad. 


me  move 


a  -  bout         Je  -  sus, 


^■ 


^ 


TELL  ME  MOEE  ABOIT  JESIS.— Coiidiuled. 


— K: Kt H S \- 


— s- 


Sav  -  iour,       my  Friend,     Tell    me  more       a  -  bout 


Je 


-5! 


-t- 


my    Sav         iour, 


;j^ 


-'£ 
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-^ |s — ^ ^ N r]'^ ^ — J — Szz:  - j^-^j  -? — ^"^ 


:?- 


:s^ 


long-ing     to      hear    ihat    sweet  sto       ry 


Tain,  Tell  me  more    a    bout    Je  -  sus,  my    Sav^  -  icur. 


CHILD'S  TRAYEE. 


\\.  A. 


.„_,_  ^    ^    '^  ^  '    ~    ^ 

0  blessed  Saviour  !  Lord  above,  So    loving   iind  so  mild, Lool<  down  up-on  me  tliro' lliis  day,  Bless  me,  a     lit  -  ile  chiW. 
Let    every  tho't  with-in  be  pure.  My  actions  free  from  sin,  And  mayjny  words  ^how  all  around  That  thou  dost  dwell  within. 

1  know  that  thou  wilt  hear  a  child,  A  lit  -  tie  child  like  me,  And  help  me  to  be  kind  .ind  true,    As   every  child  should  be. 

S  -  -S 

_    — ffv— r-v m m — ~m~-T-m v v w—i^^^ »— r-» 
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7G    Words  by  e.r.latta.  OFT  OF  DARKNESS  INTO  LIGHT. 


W.  A.  Ogdex. 


^ 

•ty 

e  should  shew 

forth  the  praise 
-- ^. 

s  of  him  who  ha* 

\ K- 

h  called  >'ou 

1        _j 

out  of  darkness  into  his  marvelous  light 

^  I  ^ r — 

."    isr.  Peter,  ii,  9. 

v 
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!S 

1 
i 
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— • — 

I. 

Out     of      dark  -  iiess 

in     -     to 

light. 

Do         the     bless  -  ed       Scrip  - 

tures     bay  ; 

From  our     sin's        de  - 

struc  -  tive 

night, 

(otiiit. ) 

^ 

While  we    dwell      up    - 

on         the 

earth, 

All         our     dark  -  ness,     Lord, 

dis  -  pel ; 

We    will   show       thy 

praii    -    es 

forth, 

{omit.) 

•;. 

Out     of   ,  dark  -  ness 

m     -     to 

light. 

Sin    -    ners    may    trans  -  lat     - 

ed         be. 

Saved  from  sin's        de    - 

strC'V  -  mg 

bli^ 

(omit.) 

i 
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To 
We 
And 


--N- 


will 
made 


denip  -  tion's    won  -  drous 
of         thy       good  -  ness 
kings    and      priests      to 


dav; 
teil  ; 
thee  ; 


Cod 
Arm 
Make 


has    called 
us         for 
us.      Lord, 


the 
dis 


from 
lieht 


bove, 
faith, 

true, 


of 
pies 
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God,        in     whom        no       dark  -  nesS  is  ; 

IVIake       us  e    -    qual        to         the         strife 

Save        us       from         the     blight       of  sin  ; 


He        has     called       us         in  his 

We     would      fol    -    low      thee         till 
And     when    death    shall      dim         our 


love, 
death  ; 
sight. 


OUT  OF  DARKNESS  INTO  LIGHT.— Concluded. 

CHORUS. 


5Zd2=4 


i=4^ 
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We  liy       grace         di 

Give         us,      Lord,       the 
Let        the      light         of 


r: 


vine  are 
light  of 
glo    -    ry 


his. 

life. 

in,- 


-5— 5|_j- 

Out       'of       di-'.rk 


ness 


u\ 


^^3±^S 
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to 


Out      of  dark-ness  in     -     to 
_i» » ^> ^ ^ c. 


m 


!ii:ht. 
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Do 


the 


-^•- 


-A^iMz 


bless 


ed 


±Z 


scrip  -  turcs 
•♦-  ■»- 

— 0 • — 


say  ; 


From 


Do 


the     bless  -  cd     Scrip  -  tures 


say  ; 


our 


^^ 


— #-v— #-.- 


struc  -  tive         night,       To      re  -  demp 
5-^-    *       J- 


-«-.- 


tion  s 

I 
— #-i- 


v.'on-drous     day. 
— • * 


pj=l 


From    our     sins'     de  -  struc -tive         night, 


To       re  -  demp-tion's  won-drous     day. 
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HOW  READEST  THOU  ^ 

Words  by  Nettie  BAP.NAiio.  C.  II.  BrcK 

"  He  said  unto  him,  Wliat  is  written  in  the  law  ?     How  reaJest  thou  ?"  —  l.UKii,  x,  26. 


est  thou  the  pag  -  es  Of  na-ture's  book  sublime,  Whose  myster-ies  from  sag  -  es,  Have 
est  thou  the  sto  -  ry  Which  men  oft'  hear,  unmov'd,  Canst  un-der-stand  the  glo  -  ry  Where 
est  thou  thy    du  -  ty       To  God  and    fel-Unvman?  No  fea- turc  mars  the  beau  -  ty     Of 


been   conceal'd  thro'  time?  They  mark  her  chap-ter    head  -  ings,  But       he     who  read-eth  more,       So 
"  Uod     the  world  so  loved?"  Turn  back  and  read  it  o    -   ver     Till  words    are    lost    in  tears.     Then 

Clod's     all    i^er-fect    plan.  View  him       in     na-ture — lov  -  ing  With  heart,   and  soul,  and  might,  Thro' 


■^  ' 


m^ 


r=ii:^=»- 
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views  the  Great  Cre 
look      to     Calv'ry's 
love,    thy  neigh-bor 

-a    -    tor.  He 
moun-tain,  Whei 
show  -  ing  That 

•— S — ^ 

paus - es      to 
e  Je  -  sus'  cross 
thou  hast  read 
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pears, 
right. 

How 
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HOW  REABEST  THOLl— Concluded. 


• 


-^-b — ^- 

1 

) 

1 — ' ^ 

^ ^^ 1 

"   1     ^ ' 

1 1 

1— 

1— 

-^ 

'   1 

1 

A.  7            M 

_| 

4. 

^ 

1 

• 

1 

^ 

^ 

1 

m 

in 

! 

fm^    1 

1 

5^'' 

■ 

*r'      i                  T 

,1      -1        - 

•         #, 

^    •     ? 

\'^]J      i«j 

■J 

_ 

J 

o  • 

m 

J 

5 

5i 

; 

• 

0 

tf 

• 

1 

1 

sto 

■    U 

of 

his 
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reigns, 

the  King 

of 
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the 
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SEEDS  OF  TRUTH. 


S.  C.  Pkiddy. 


"The  kingdom  of  heaven  is  likened  unto  a  man  which  sowed  good  seed  in  his  field." — Matthew,  xiii,  24. 

~"  ~"      N'ot  too  fast.  '  *"' 


1.  Pass-ing  sea-sons  keep  re-mind-ing,  Time  is  ev  -  er     roll  -  ing   on  ;  Life's  fine  thread  is  still  un-%vinding, 

2.  Teach  the  young  while  hearts  are  tender,  Drop  the  precious,  priceless  grain,  Till  the  soul,  by  full  surrender, 

3.  Soon  we  hope,  when  toil  is  ended,  Pure  and  endless  praise,  to  bring     To  the  Lord,  who  has  de-fend-ed 


'^     >*      i-^  .  - 

Al-ways  sow-ing  "  seeds  of  truth." 

Al-ways  sow-ing  '•  seeds  of  truth." 

Through  the  precious  "  seeds  of  truth." 


Fill  each  fleetiiig  hour  of  leis-ure, 

Let  your  teaching  be    de  -  cid  -  ed, 

All     re-spond  Plis  grace  reveal-ing 


^  ■ 

Like    a    pleasant,    hap -py  song  ;  Come  ye  searchers  after  pleasure,  Come,  then,  anxious,  gladsome  youth. 

Shall  its  heavenly   freedom  gain.  With  the  spir-it's  sword  provided,        Pray-ing  Christ  to  bless  the  youth, 

Whom  we  love  and  serve  as  kinsr  ;  Till    his  love  each  thoueht  and  feeling  Of   the    ag  -  ed    and  the  vouth, 


so 


Words  by  T.  L.  B.\ily. 

t;LOWLY. 


€OME,  DEAR  SAYIOR. 


H.  F.  Albert. 


IS 


::$a 


* — *~^ 

1.  Come,  dear  Sav  -  iour,  with    thy  bless-ing.  Tune  each  heart' to    sing     thy  praise;    O!  may     -vve      thy 

2.  Grant  each   lov  -  ing  heart    l)e  -  fore  thee,  May      re-ceive     thy  tenderest  care;       In    tliy  house     we 

3.  As      our   teach-ers    tell      the   sto   -  rj',     Of      the   ho    -    ly     Sav-iour's  love,     Let     us      feel     thy 
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Coys 


Girls. 
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love    pos-sess  -  ing, 
would    a  -  dore  thee, 
heav-en-ly  glo  -  ry, 

To    thy  throne  our      voi  -  ces  raise. 
And  thy    bless-ings    v.-e  would  share. 
Ueaming     on        lis    from      a  -  bove. 

Sav-iour, 
Sav-iour, 
Sav-iour, 

hear 
list 
give 

us, 

-  en, 

us, 
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Sav-iour, 
Sav-iour, 
Sav-iour, 

hear 
lis    - 

give 

0 

Lis, 

ten, 
us 
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All. 


Bovs. 


GUJLS. 


All. 


--N- 


licar  our  .songs  of  in  -  far.t  praise,  Saviour,  hear  us,  Saviour,  hear  us.  Hear  our  songs  of  in-fant  praise. 

Listen      to     our  in-fant  prayer,  Sav-iour,  list-en.  Saviour,  list-en,  List  -  en    to    our  m-fant  prayer. 

To -kens  of     re-deem-ing  love,  Sav-iour,  give  us,  Saviour,  give  us   To-kens   of      redeeming  love 

Ht      .^  •     X      -^      #-        .       .  -^^ 
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SEND  ME. 
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"  I  will  send  thee  far  hence  unto  the  Gentiles."     Acts,  xxii,  27. 


Words  by  Rev.  Daniel  March,  D.D 


A.  J.  Abbey. 


f — g-"^-g -j 1 


1.  Hark!   the  voice      of  Je  -   sus  call  .  ing,     Who    will  go       and  work      to  -  day?  Fields     are  white,  and 

2.  If       you  can  -  not  cross    the        o  -  cean,     And     the  heath-en  lands    ex  -  plore.  You      can      find  the 

3.  If       you  can  -  not  speak  like      an  -  gels,       If       you  can  -  not  preach  like    Paul,  You      can  tell  the 

4.  Let     none  hear     you  id    -     ly  say -ing,      There    is  noth-ing  I        can        do,  While    the  souls  of 
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har  -  vests  wait-ing,    Who      will    bear     the  sheaves  a-  way?  Long  and  loud  the  Mas 
hea  -  then  near-er.    You 
love     of       Je  -  sus.     You 


ter 


men     are 

I  I 


dy 


9:f 


#— a!- 


call-eth.  Rich  re- 
can    help  them     at     your  door.       If     you     can-not  give            your            thou-sands.  You  can 
can     say     He      died     for      all.       If      you     can-not  rouse            the              wick  -  ed  With  the 
ing,     And     the    Mas-  ter     calls     for     you.     Take  the  task   he  gi^es          you              ghd  -  'y,  Let  His 

^ — ir      m  I  -^ ^— s^t 


Hi=P=?^ 
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ward  He      of- fers     free.  Who  will     an  -  swer,  glad  -  ly  say-  ing.  Here    am       I,      send     me,  send  me. 

give  the  wid-ow's  mite.  And  the  least    you    give     for  Je  -  sus.  Will     be  pre-"ious       in       his  sight, 

judg  -  ment'sdread  a  -  larms.  You  can  lead  the         lit  -  tie  chil-dren.     To     the  Sav-iour's  wait-ing  arms, 

work  your  pleasure      be.  An -swerquick-ly      when    he  call-eth.     Here  am       I,     send     me,  send  me. 
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BEARING  HOME. 

"  For  now  is  our  salvation  nearer  than  when  we  believed."     Rom.  xiii,  ii. 
Words  by  Rev.  A.  B.  E.mmons. 

S  ^ .  ,         s 


go; 
move  ; 
come  ; 


Bnt 

I'm 

I 


press    -  ing 
do  not 


ho 
to 
yet 


ward 
that 


r" 

kind 

the 

cit 


and  just, 

blessed      day, 
y  see, 


But 
Of 
But 


V— J- 


CHORUS. 


God       is       good      I 

heaven,  where    all        is 

still       I'm       near  -  in 


know, 
love, 
home. 


Yes,     God, 


know,  IS 


vev       all,     Bv 


NEARING  HOME.— Concluded. 
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Him     do         all       things    come;     And      as        each      eve  -  ning's      shad  -  ows       /all,  I 
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Rh-rKAliN.   kmphatic. 
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know       I'm 

near  -   ing 

home. 
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GO  TO  THY  REST,  SAVEET  CHILD. 

(funeral  song.) 

'■  She  is  not  dead,  but  sleepeth."     Li"KE,  viii,  52. 


A.  J.  Abbey. 


Go     to     thy  rest,  sweet  child,  Go     to     thy  dreamless  bed  ;  Gen  -  tie   and    un  -  de  -  fil'd, 

Be  -  fore         thy  heart  had  learn'd,  In      way  -  Mard-ness  to    stray,     Be    -   fore       thy    feet  had  tum'd. 
Be  -  cause        thy  smile  was    fair,     Thy      lip         and  eye     so   bright.    Be  -  cause      thy     era  -  die     care 

iN-      ^^, f- ^      -\      S-^  N      N      i        N     _U  I    -N 
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With  bless-ings  on  thy  head,  Fresh  ro  -  ses  in  thy  hand — Buds  on  thy  pil  -  low  laid ; 
The  dark  and  down-ward  way,  Ere  sin  had  sear'd  thy  breast.  Or  sor  -  row  woke  the  tear, 
Was    such      a       fond     de  -  light.  Shall  love   with  weak    em  -  brace,    Thy  out-spread  wing     de  -  tain  ? 

0  ' ^ 


*-:— ^^-7-- 


y<-J-#---# 


Haste  from  this  tearful  land,  Where  flow'rs  so  quickly  fade.         Haste  from  this  tearful  land.  Where  flow'rs  so  quickly  fade. 
Rise       to      thy  home  of  rest,      In  yon      ce  -  les  -  tial  sphere.     Rise      to     thy  home  of  rest.      In  yon      ce  -  les  -  tial  sphere. 
No'       an  -  gel,  seek  thy  place,    A-mid     the  cher  -  ub  train.         No!     an  -  gel,  seek  thy  place   A-mid     the  cher  -  ub  train. 


THE  LITTLE  VOLUNTEERS. 

"  Blessed  be  the  Lord,  my  strength,  which  teacheth  my  hands  to  war,  and  my  fingers  to  fight."     Ps.  cxliv,  i. 
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1.  Come,  children,  join  our  great  command, Our  lead-er     is  both  tried  and  true;  We're  marching  on-%vard 

2.  We're  for    the  front, with  or-ders  sealed,  But  still  we  know  our  cause  is  right,  Our  Cap-tain  leads  us 

3.  Then  join  our    ar  -  my,  don't  de-lay,  Enroll  your  names  while  yet  there's  room, For  vict'ries  crown  us 


fci?: 


H^ 


CHORUS. 


^^r^ 


>— ^ 
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to  the  land  Be-yond  the  heavenly  sky  of  blue, 
in  the  field,  To  fight  the  er  -  ring  sons  of  might, 
ev  -  'ry   day,    And  will  till  God  shall  call  us  home. 


We're  march   -    ing,       march     -     ing.  With 
We're  marching  on,  W^e're  marching  on.  With 

^ 


cheer-ful  heart  we're  marching  on, Our  ranks  are  firm, our  steps  are  true.  Our  colors  bright  as  heavenly  blue. 
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Rev.  a  B.  Emmons. 
se.michoru-' 


NEVER  CLOSE  THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 

"Be  instant  in  season,  and  out  of  season."     2  Tim.  iv,  2. 


A.  J.  Abbey. 


mmm^^^^-^-^f 


1.  Are  they  talk  -  ing     of     clos  -  ing  the     Sua  -  day  School,  Now  the  win  -  ter  is  com  -  inc 

2.  Are  they  talk  -  ing     of     clo.s  -  ing  the     Sun  -  day  School,      While  Sa  -  tan  is  driv  -  ing 

3.  Are  the  chil  -  dren  all    talk  -  ing  of     closing  the  School,    Are  t'lej'  will  -  ing  to  have     it 

4.  Does  Je  -  sus,    the    Mas  -  ter,  say.  "close  the  School,  Leave  the  ranks,  let  the  ban  -  ner 


on.'*  Through  storm    and    wind    twill  be     hard      to       go,         So  'close  the  school,"  says   one. 

on .''  'Tis  hard     to        do    good      in     the    cold,    you  know.      So  "  close  the  school,"  says   one. 

done?  '  If  put        to     vote       do    you  think  they'd  say,     "Yes,  close  the  school?" — not  one. 

fall?"         No,  '  stand  by       the    flag        to     the   last,"    He     savs,  And  " stand  by  the  flag!"    say     all. 

^       ^        •#■••-       ■#-  •*. 


FILL  riiORr 
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I  &  2.  No, 

3.  No, 

4.  Yes 

■4L 


keep  the  school  o  •-  pen,  don't  close  the  school.  Don't  close  the  Sun  -  day  school, 
keep  the  school  o  -  pen,  the  chil -dren  say.  Don't  close  the  Sun  -  day  school, 
keep     the    school    o  -  pen,     say     one     and      all.         Don't  close     the     Sun  -  day     school. 


tr: 


E£3 


NEVER  CLOSE  THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL.— Cmtdiided. 
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Thro'  snow   and    hail,    thro'  wind    and    rain,  Keep    the  school      o  -  pen,  'twill    not      be     in      \a.\n 

^     fL     tL     t.       ..     .      .      S: 


THE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 


Clara  I.ii'I'INCOTt. 


-N — V 


love  the  Sun-day  school,  And  on    that   ho  -  ly     day.    My    heart    is      of  -  ten     full,  When     I      at-tempt    to    pray. 

2.  With    ear  -  ly  steps    I     come.     To    meet  my  teachers  dear,  Leav  -  ing    my  hap  -  py  home,  To     seek    in-struc-tion  here. 

3.  I       love  the  Sun-day  school.  The  pre-cious  vol-ume,  too.  Which    is     the     on  -  ly      rule      To  teach  me  what    to     ("o. 

4.  I      love  the  Sun-day  school,  And  wish  that  ev  -  'ry  child  Would  here  his  name  en  -  roll.      No  more     be  rirde  and  wild. 

\L    CHORUS 

:f r=z=:^T ^-r ^ r-^^r— x 1 ■ r ^— ^— i^m^-i 
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THE  EDEN  ABOVE. 


Words  and  Music  by  W.  W.  Whitney. 


Andanfr. 


felS 
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1.  AVe  sliall  meet      in 

2.  When  we  meet      in 
o.   The       saints      of 


the 
the 
all 


den 
den 
ges 


-5- 


wm 


a  -  bove,       In  that  beau  -   ti    -    fnl      land      of       tlic     blest; 

a  -  bove.    When  wo     en  -  ter        that     bliss -fnl         a  -  b<Kle, 

are  there,       The       proph  -  ets     and     mar  -  tyrs       of       old ; 


:5iifc 


-ut 


-t- 


All  our    tri   -  als     and  pains  will    be       o'er,    . 
All  the  good  who  have  passed  on    be    -    fore,   . 
The  children  whose  vole  -  es     on  earth    are  still, 
D.  S.  We  shall  rest     ev  -    er  -  more   in    his     love,    , 


When  we       en   - 
We  shall    meet 
Now       sing 
In   that  beau  - 


that  man  -  sion 

the  tit    -    y 

that  fit    -    V 

ful  E   -    den 


THE  CROSS  POINTS  TO  THE  CROWN. 
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W.  A.  Ogden. 


KATHER  SLOW 


-#"5--«-    -0-    -0-     ' -0- 


1.  Hold  on,    my  heart,  in      thy    be  -  liev-ing;  The  steadfast  on  -  ly  wear  the  crown,  He  who  when  storm-y 

2.  Hold  in     thy  murmurs,  heaven  arraigning;  The  pa  -  tient  see  God's  loving  face  ;  Who  bear  their  burdens 
J.  Hold  out  !  there  comes  an  end  to  sorrow,  Hope  from  the  dust  shall  conquering  rise;  The  storm  proclamis  a 


=4^^: 


'^-^=^- 


H«-^-A 
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CHORUS. 


waves  are  heaving  Parts  with  his  an-chor,  shall    go  down.     Hold    on,    hold  on,    hold    on,     hold    on.  Hold 
un-complaining,  'Tis  they  who  see    the  Father's  grace. 
sum-mer  morrow  ,  The  cross  points  on  to    par-  a-  dise.  Hold  on,  hold    on, 
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my  heart,  hoi 

d  on  ; 

•♦-    -0- 

The  storm  proclaims  a  summer  morrow.The  cross  points  upward  to  the  crown. 
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Hold    on. 
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Words  by  Nettie  A.  Barnard. 


JESUS  WEPT. 

'Jesus  wept."     John,  xi,  15. 


J.  H.  Tk.nnky. 


Vet  His  i.aiul  liad 
On  tac  cross  v.-as 
riiat  the  b!css  -  ed 


power  to    save;     To    the  dead,      to     the  dead,   Life,  sweet  life    He 
cvu   -  ci  -  fied  ;    We  shoiud  keep,  we  .should  keep  Near    to      Je  -  sus' 
Je  -  sus    may    Nev  -  er    weep,    ncv  -  er  weep     That  wc     go       a  - 


gave, 
side. 


tf- e 


MASK,  TO  THE  CHURCH-BELLS  RINGING. 


Wnnls  from  "  Glad  Tidings 

CHEF.KFILLV 

-fr — N 


Nathan  Barker. 


1.  Hark,  to    the  church-bells  ring    -     ing,   From  spire  and     tur  -  ret    high  !        Sweet  mes    sa  -  ges     they're 

2.  A  -  round  us    day     and    night    -     ly,     The    love    of      God      is  spread  ;        And  thro'  the    sea  -  sons 

3.  Come  from  the  home    of     glad-   ness,  Where  health  and  joy     are  known  ;     Come  from  the   hall      of 


9fc 


bring  -  ing,  Like  voi  -  ces  from  the  sky  ; 
bright  -  ly,  His  roy  -  al  gifts  are  shed ; 
sad  -  ness,     Where  ev  -    'ry      joy       is     flown : 


They 
But 
Come 


bid  us  seek  the  al  -  tar,  And 
oh !  he  comes  not  near  us,  'Mid 
to     the     house    of      prai    -     ses ;     Let 


+ Hr 


M- 
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there  our      trib  -  ute     pay  ; 

pleasure's    spark-ling     ray, 

grief    be  charmed  a   •  way, 


Nor    let     de  -  vo  -  tion  fal     -  ter  This    ho  -  ly  Sabbath  day 

As  when    in  prayer    he  hears  us,  This    ho  -  ly  Sabbath    day 

When  hope  her   an  -  them  rai    -  ses,  This    ho  -  ly  Sabbath    day 

.».        .M-           ^  ■#--#.-«--#--^V 
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Words  by  E.  R.  Latta, 


THE  STRAIT  GATE. 

"Enter  ye  in  at  the  strait  gate."     Matt,  vii,  13-14. 


J.  H.  Lesi, 


1.  En  -  ter  ye    in    at    the  strait  gate,  Je-sus  hath  said,  Jesus  hath  said,  En-ter  ye  in    at  the  strait 

2.  Strait  is  the  gate,  narrow  the  way    Lead-ing  to  life,  lead-ing  to  life;  Strait  is  the  gate,  narrow  the 

3.  En-  ter  ye    in  thro'  the  strait  gate,  En-ter  ye  now,  en  -  ter  ye  now,  En-ter  ye  in  thro'  the  strait 

a— »-=?— P=P^-  -4= — 
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gate, 
way 

gate. 
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Je  -  sus  hath  said,  Je-sus  hath  said.  Broad  is  the  way  leading  to  death,  Wide  is  the  gate,  broad  is  the  way, 
Lead-ing  to  life,  lead-ing  to  life.  At  the  wide  gale  many  go  thro'  At  the  wide  gate,  at  the  wide  gate 
En  -  ter    ve    now,  en  -  ter  ye  now.  En-ter  ye  in  thro'  the  strait  gate,  En  -  ter  ye  in,   en  -  ter    ye     in  ; 

•      ;^      k/      I         tr^^    •  P    P    t^    I"        p    P    >    r 
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Chorus. 
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Broad  is  tire  way  leading  to  death,  Wide  is  the  gate,broad  is  the  way.   En  -  ter  ye     in    at   the  strait   gate, 
At  the  strait  gate  on  -  ly  a    few.  At  the  .strait  gate,  at  the  strait  gate. 
Children,  don't  wait,  children,  don't  wait,Enter  ye  in,      En-ter   ye    in. 


[y^—f:=^ 
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THE  STRAIT  GATE.— Concluded. 
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En-ter  ye  in,        en-ter  ye    in,       En-ter    ye  in    at  the  strait  gate,     En-ter,  oh,  en  -  ter  ye 
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OLITE'S  BROW.— Chant. 


sFj? 


T.  H.  Hoffman. 


s-. 
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\.     'Tis  midnight,  and  on  Olive's  brow  The  star  is 
"2.     'Tis  midnight,  and  for  other's  guilt,  The  man  of 
3.     'Tis  midnight,  and  from  ether-plains  Is  borne  the 


dimmed 

sor 

sons 


that 
rows 
that 
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late 

weeps 

an 
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gels 


shone 
blood  : 
know  ; 
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'Tis  midnight — in  the  garden  now.  The  suffering  Sav      -       iour  prays  a     -     lone. 

^  et  He,  who  hath  in  anguish  knelt.   Is      not    for      -      sak       -       en  by  his         God. 

Unheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains.  That  sweetly         soothe  the  Sav      -     iour's        woe. 


i 


S 
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WE'RE  A  BAND  OF  LITTLE  SOLDIERS. 


Words  by  Rev.  E.  R.  Latta. 

In  qnick 


"  As  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ."     2  Tim.  ii,  3. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


I 

1.  We're     a    band  of     lit -tie  soldiers.  And  otir  hearts  are  bmve     and  true; 

2.  We  have  prayer  and  song  u  -  nit  -  ed  ;  We  have  God's  un-err  -  ing  word  ; 
•3.       We   are  raarch-ing    to    the  con-flict,  And  the   tri  -  umph  is        in  view  ; 

I    -0-    -0-  " 
•     •     »-x-m—m—»—m -|    »     »     «—• 


We  have  Je  -  sus  for  our  captain, 
Ear- nest,  sane  -  ti- fied  en-  deav-or. 
We     have   Je  -  sus    tor      our     captain. 


And     we     will   his    foes   sub- due.       He  will    lead    us        to  the     bat  -  tie,    And  will  nev  -  er     call       re-  treat; 

And    the     spir  -  it       of    the     Lord;  With  these  weapons    of         our      war-fare,  AVe  shall  Sa-tan's  ans      de    -     fy, 
And     his     bid-ding  we    will      do;     Come  and  join   the  chil-dren's     ar  -   my,   To    the  bat  -  tie  with      i.s  sro. 


And  if  we  are  val  -  iant  sol-diers  We  shall  nev -er  know  de -feat. 
And  his  might-y  hosts  shall  trem-ble,  And  in  con  -  ster  -  na-tion  fly. 
We  will  meet  the  hosts       of       Sa-tan,We   will   o  -   ver-come   the   foe. 


are  fight-iny      lor    ihi-    Sav  -  iour. 


WE'RE  A  BAND  OF  LITTLE  SOLDIERS.— Concluded.  . 
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And  the  hosts    of     sin    must      yield.         We've    en  -  list  -  ed      for    the    ser- vice,  And  we're  marching    to    the     field. 
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JESUS  CALLS  YOU. 


.Words  by  H.  G. 

^        MODERATO. 


A.  J.  Abbey. 


^    %      0~ 


^^^ 


-fs— ^- 
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1.  Lit-tle  children,    Je-sus  calls  you, With  a    kind  and  gentle  voice  ;  Will  you  heark-en    to    the  Sav-iour, 

2.  Lit-tle  children,    Je-sus  loves  you.  As  no  earth-ly  friend  can  love  ;  Give,0  give  your  hearts  un  -  to  him, 
H«-     4".     ^     ^ 


v-v- 
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Refrain. 


D.  S.     Said  that  such  were  heirs  of  heav  -  en, 

D.  S. 


Will  you  take  him  for  your  choice.  Je-sus  cares  for     lit  -  tie  children  ;  When  on  earth,  he  loved  them  well, 
And    his  lov  -  ing  kindness  prove. 


T-y  » W-p-IS  —  r-  -i 


Where  the  ho  -  ly    an  -  gels  dwell. 
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COLUMBIA,  OUR  BEAUTIFUL  COUNTRY. 

Words  hy  FANNY  Crosby. 


A.  J.  Abbey. 


"  The  lines  arc  fallen  unto  me  in  pleasant  places,  I  have  a  goodly  heritage.  '     Psalm  xvi,  6. 


Our  coun  -  try,  our  beau  -  ti  -  ful  coun  -  tr)', 
Thy  val  -  leys  are  smil  -  ing  with  ver  -  dure, 
The    boun  -  ti    -    ful     hand     of      our     Fa  -  ther, 


»Ef 


Thy    rock -gird-  ed    moun-tains  sub  -  lime,. 

Thy     hill  -  tops    with    plan  -  ty     are  crown'd, 

Is      bless  -  ing     our      bas  -  ket    and    store. 


i* jT 


-^>4  >- 
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K- 
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Look 
And 
And 

••- 

o  -  ver 
sweet  -  ly 
tem  -  pies 

•#-       ■#- 

the 
the 
of 

wide  spread-ing 
songs     of      thy 
wor  -  ship     are 
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for  - 

chil- 

o    - 
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ests, 
dren, 
pen 
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That 

From 

To 
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stand  like     the      pil  - 
o  -  cean     to         o    - 
wel  -  come  the     rich 

lars      of 
cean      re  - 
and     the 

t-a>— .- — ^ 
time, 
sound  : 
poor. 
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Thy     riv  -  ers,     ma  -  jes  -    tic,  roll      on  -  ward, 

God  grant  that    our      na  -  tion  for  -  ev     -    er. 

Our     Sun  -  dav  school     ar  -  mies  are    wav   -    ing 

fi     t-     X     Sl_«:     t.  tl     t.     t 


~p~' 


To     meet    the    glad  waves    of      the      sea, 

U    -   nit   -  ed     and      hap  -  py     may      be. 

Their   ban  -  ners     of       glo   ■  ry       un  -  furl'd. 


jS^bEEE^ 


-^- 


^==^= 
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COLUMBIA,  OUR  BEAUTIFUL  COUNTRY.— Concluded. 
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T-?- 


God  bless    thee,  thou    land     of       the 

A  -  bide      in  the      land     of      the 

Are   waft  -  ing  good  news     to       the 

^  *    - 


free, 
free, 
world. 


^^'-JT 


^—  ~i — ^ — v^—i — ap 


JV=- 


-0-       ■«■  '■■*!>        1/ 

Our  coun  -  try,     our    coun  -  try,     our     beau-ti   ■    ful     coun  -  tr)-,    The     fair  -  est      and   dear  -  est     of 


^^ 


:t- 


=^ 


fc=t 


-T^ 


earth,  God    keep    the      old     flag       of    the 

-^ ^ 


nion.     And  pros  -  per      the     land      of    our     birth. 
^       J^      ^       ^     ^ 


^8  WATCHING  O'ER  THE  WATERS. 

"  Blessed  are  those  ser\-ants  whom  the  Lord,  when  he  Cometh,  shall  find  watching."     Llice,  xli,  37. 
Words  by  EuEN  R.  Latta.  J.  H.  Le_slie. 


r.     On  -  ly  watching  o'er  the  waters,  For      a     sail  of  snow  -  y     white;    On  -  ly  watching  for  tlie  boatman, 

2.  On  -  ly  watching  for  the  current  Of    my  life    to     ebb      a  -  way  ;    On  -  ly  watching  for  the  dawning 

3.  On  -  ly  watching  for  the  Master,   On  the    mnrgin    of     the       sea  ;     On  -  ly  may    he  find  me  watching, 


Who  shall  bear  me    out    of  sight  ;    I     have    labored   to     be     read-y.    And  the  time    is  draw-ing     near  ; 
Of      an     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  day  ;     I       am      list'ning'for  the  plashing     Of     the  boatman's  distant       oar, 
blessed  lot  shall     be;     I     am     watching  for  the  an- gels,       I     am   reaching    for  the     prize. 


-Mine 


I  have  noth-ing  to  de  -  tain  me,  And  I  would  not  tar- ry  here 
For  I  fain  would  know  his  com-ing.  Ere  he  gains  the  hith-er  shore 
And  I'm  listening     for     the  mu-sic,   For  the    mu-sic    of   the  skies 


-0-  if  -^* 

On  -  Iv  watching  o'er   the    waters, 


-• — « — i — 1 — ' 


WATCHING  O'ER  THE  WATERS.— Coiieiiulea. 


r?f) 


For       a     sail    of      sno\v-y     \Nhite  ;  On  -  ly    watching   for     the  boatman  Who  shall  bear  me  out    of  sight. 


^ 
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JESUS'  LITTLE  LAMB. 


:-t-=^ 


-N- — K- 


^-'^^t-'i^^^^-- 


'J±Zd^±^. 


Words  and  Music  by  W.  A.  (). 


li^i^i- 


I    am  Je-sus'    lit-tle  lamb,  Happy  all  day  long  I  am  ;  He  will  keep  me  safe  from  harm, For  I'm  hi-  'amlj. 


! 1»— I h 


*=^ 


■Y       0  *   ^    ^^ 


Chorus. 


;fs:-js=ts: 


2 ^ a 3— '--a # — # — L_^ « — 0 ^_-L_« « 0-^-0 — -#  .  * 


iSi 


Je-sus  loves  me,  this  I  know;  He  will  wash  me  white  as  snow.He  will  keep  me  pure.I  know.For  I'm  hi.-  lam 


: — f— y— f— ^-T-g--P=:p^:p=p==p=p--=rp=y=PT=rpzzp=pra::g 


H» • y- 
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DO  NOT  PASS  TMEM  BY. 

Words  and  Music  by  R.  A.  Glenn. 


How  oft    we  meet  up -on     our  way,  Pass-ing  thro'  the  bus  -  y  street,  Poor  lit  -  tie    wea  -  ry,  homeless 

Re-mem-ber,  Je  -  sus  when  on  earth,  Plad  not  where  to   lay  his  head,  With-in      a    man -ger  rude,  his 

Give  us,    O    Lord,  a     ten  -  der  heart.  That  thy  laws  we  may   o  -  bey.  That  love  and  truth  we  may  im- 


Ei^ 


IS: 


=S= 


^=4^ 


Tk 


:i!5: 


=5=^ 


ones,  Wand'ring  from  the  mer-cy  seat. 
birth.Where  the  beasts  of  Bethlehem  fed, 
part      To    the  homeless    on    our   way. 


Tatter'd  garments,  care  worn  brow.  Shoeless  feet  and  tear  -  ful 
But  a  prom-ise  he  has  giv'n  Un  -  to  us,  which  shall  en- 
On  thy  strong  arm  we  would  lean,  And  our  weak  selves  would  de- 


cye  ;  Christian,  when  with  such  you  meet,  O    Jo    not  pass  them  by. 

dure;  That  he    \\ill  pre-serve  him  ■who     Re-mcm-ber- eth  the  poor.  i&2.  Hear  their  cry,       O  liear  their 
ny,   Trust-ing     in     thy    sav  -  ing  pow'r,    ()    do    not  pass    us     by.      j.   Hear  our  cry,        O  hear    our 


-y-T-#-  • 1 f • 0 0 1 
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1)0  NOT  PASS  THEM  BY.— Coucliided. 
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1^^=:^-^— t^ 
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^ 


-^-'-^T 


^&^ 


cry;  Hear  their  cry,     O  hear  their  cry;  When  with  homeless  ones  you  meet,  O    do    not  pass  them  by. 
cry;  Hear  our  cry,     O  hear    our   cry;  Trust -ing     in    thy    sav  -  ingpow'r,  O    do    not  pass     us     b) 
^ ^ ^    .    (?  _■     ^N     -       ^       -       ^       -       ^ 


^r. 
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E^i^^ 


SEND  THE  BIBLE. 


Words  and  ^.lusic  h\  W.  A.  Ogdex. 

cJ./ 
\ — ' Ki—, : • Kr 


-• — « — « — a- 
-•■-•■-•■• 


'     -a-.  -»■    -0- 


(  I.  Send  theBi-ble     to     distant  lands,  Send  it  forth,  send  it  forth;  Send  theBible  to  distant  lands,  That  men  may  learn  of  Jesus. 
(  2.  Send  the  Bi-ble  witli  willing  hands.  Send  it  forth,  send  it  forth;  Send  the  Bible  with  willing  hands  That  men  may  learn  of  Jesus. 


1.  Send  theBible  with  pray'rs  to  heav'n.  Send  it  forth,  send  it  forth;  Send  theBible  with  pr.-iy'rs  to  heav'n,  To  tell  the  love  of  Tesus. 

2.  Men  shall  read  it  and  be  forglv'n,  Send  it  forth,  send  it  forth ;  Men  shall  read  it  and  be  forgiv'n,   And  tell  the  love  of  Jesus. 

him  of   Je  -  sus. 
elling  men  ofjesus. 

mm 


(  I,  Thus  your  duty  to  man  is  done,  Send  it  forth,  send  it  forth  ;  Thus  your  duty  to  man  is  done.  By  teU-ing  him  of   Je  -  sus. 
^'  (  2.  Thus  shall  stars  for  your  crown  be  won.  Send  it  forth,  send  it  forth;  Thus  shall  stars  for  your  crown  be  won.  By  telling  men  of  Jesus. 


-^— «• 


-s— »- 


~ff=-W- 


^ 
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N- 


Je  -  sus,         Je  -  sus.   On  -  ly     name     to     mor  -  tals  given  ;  Je  -  sus, 


sus,    Our     ad  -  vo  -  cate     in     heaven. 


-** 


'^■^i^-- 
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^m 
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Note. — In  this  song  let  the  school  be  divided  into  two  sections,  the  first  section  singing  the  words  marked  for  it,  and  the  second 
section  ditto,  all  joining  in  the  choruses. 


102  TELL  THEM  OF  JESUS. 

"  I  must  work  the  works  of  him  that  sent  me,  while  it  is  day  •  the  night  cometh  when  no  man  can  work." — John,  ix,  4. 

Rev.  Robert  Edgar.  \V.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  ^\  igh'i'ssa  -  ble  wing  is     fold-ing     A-round    a     lu  -  ined  world  ;  Each  day  new  hearts  are  moUling.Each 

2.  The  day      is    fast    de  -  clin-ing  ;  They  mutely  call     for   aid;  Their  hearts  for  love    are  ])in-ing,    The 

3.  Then  work  for  their    sal  -  va-tion.  Entreat,  persuade  and  pray;  Make  known  God's  rev-e  -  la  -  tion,   That 


moment  lives  are  furled  ;  And  hid  from  human  seeing,  They  slumber  in  the  grave,  Beyond  the  reach  of 
fu-ture  makes  a-fraid;  But  Jesus  died  to  save  them  From  sin, and  death, and  hell, And  Christ  wo'd  have  them 
e\- - 'ry     sin  -  ner      may     Partake  of  Christ's  redemption,  Before  the  si-lent  night  ;Have  joys  beyojid  con - 


r- ._:  #: 


:f^=z^Lc^^- 


=^_'N 


,\ 


<nov>--ing  I'hat  Christ  lias  power  to  save, 
with  iiim  In  heaven  for  ave  to  dwell, 
cep-tion,  Ami  rei^n  witli  him  in  light. 


d'ell  them  of  Te  -  sus  while  yet    it    is  day  '  Bring  them  to  Jesus,  the 
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TELL  THEM  OF  JESUS.— Concluded. 


truth.and  the  way'  Pluck  them  as  brands  from  the  burning  of  sin ;  U  ige  them  to  let  the  good  Saviour  come  in. 


7^— -I ^ B0-  :-  -• 12 p, _ 0 0 0-r-f ^ ^ •-• r0-f-0 m—0 
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TOUCH  NOT  THE  CUP. 

'  Look  not  thou  upon  the  wine,  when  it  is  red."     Eph.  v,  8. 


JUDSON. 


mp^^ 


££i 
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w 


-K — K 1 ^-Hs S; Kr-*^-N — N— i— n 


I-     Touch  not  the  cup,  it  is  death  to  thy  soul;  Touch  not  the  cup, Touch  not  the  cup:  I  Little  they  tho't  that  the  demon  \vas  there; 
Many  1  know  who  have  quaffed  from  the  bowl;  Touch  not  the  cup, Touch  not  the  cup;  )  Blindly  theydrank,and  were  cau't  in  the  snare 

2.  Touch  not  the  cup,when  the  wine  glistens  bri't;Touch  not  the  cup, Touch  not  the  cup;  '  The  fangs  of  the  serpent  are  hid  in  the  bowl; 

Though  like  the  ruby,  It  shines  in  the  light;  Touch  not  the  cup,     O,    touch  it   not;  f  Deeply  the  poi-son  will  en  -  ter    thysoul; 

3.  Touch  not  the  cup,  O,  young  man  in  thy  pride!  Touch  not  the  cup, Touch  not  the  cup;  |  Go    to  their  lone-ly  and  des-o  -  late  tcmb. 
Hark  !  to  the  warning  of  thousands  who've  died;  Touch  not  the  cup,  O,  touch    it  not;  j  Thinkof  their  death, of  their  sorroii-  and  glo'jm 

9-    -0-    -^   ■0-   -0-   -0-,    ^      - 
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D.c.  Then,  of  that  death-dealing  bowl,0,beware  I  Touch  not  the  cup,Touch  not  the  cup. 
Soon  it  will  plunge  thee  beyond  thy  control;  Touch  not  the  cup,  O.   toucfh  it   not. 
Think  that  perhaps  thou  may'st  share  m  their  doom;  Touch  not  the  ciip,0,tcucli  it  not. 
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WANDERING  HOME;  Oil,  THE  HEAVENLY  SHORE. 

A.  J.  Abbey. 


Words  by  E.  A.  Barnes 


We 
We 
We 
We 


are    wan  -  der  -  ing  home,       as      time    glid-eth 
are    wan  -  der  -  ing  home    by  the    same        old 
wan  -  der  •  ing  home,  o'er  a     storm    -    y 


by,  x\nd  weav-eth  its  gar  -  land  of  years, 
way.  Our  fa  -  thers  be  -  fore  us  liave  trod, 
plain,   Re -plete  with  temp-ta  -  tion  and    sin, 


wandering    home,   But  soon    we  shall  wan  -  der  no     more: 


To     a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home,    and      bet 

To  the  shad  -  ow     of  death  and  the  cit 

To     a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  fold,    where    Je 

And  oh !    may  we  meet      each     oth 


■'■•t^^ 
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ter  by     far  Than  the  one       in     this  val  -  ley      of  tears, 

y  be-yond — The        glo  -  ri  -  ous  cit  -  y       of  God. 

sus  a  -  waits    To         wel  -  come  each  wan-der  -  er       in. 

er  at    last,      At       home     on  "the  heav-en  -  ly  shore." 


ii?^j^ 


-^— ^- 


^^y- 


^m 


-#-.- 


*StZ3 


:EFEff 


-«T^0^ 


CHORUS.     With  emotion. 


^^^^ 
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Emphatic 

1^ 


Wan  -  der  -  ing     home. 


Wan  -  der  -  ins. 


home. 


^^ 


->        ^      y      \>      V 
Soon     we  shall  wan-der 


no   more  ; 
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WANDERING  HOME;  OR,  THE  HEAVENLY  SHORE.— Concluded,    105 
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And      oh,     may  we    meet    each     oth  -  er      at     last,     At     home     on  "  the  heav  -  en  -    ly       shore." 

■*•        •  -j^     ■»-  m. 
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LITTLE   PILGRIM. 


:t=:t: 


Words  and  Music  by  W.  A.  O 

1^ 
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1.  I'm 

2.  Mine 

3-  But 

4-  Je 


-J5^ 

a  lit  -  tie  pil- grim  And  a  stran-ger  here,  Tho*  this  earth  is  pleas-ant  Sin  is  al -ways  near. 
s   a     bet-ter   coun-try  Where  there  is  no    sm,  Where  the  tones  of    sor-row  Nev- er       en  -  ter    in. 

a  lit  -  tie  pilgrim  Must  have  gaiTnents  clean,  Ere  he'll  wear  the  white  robe  And  with  Christ  be  seen. 
-  sus,  hear  and  save  me,  Teacli  me  to      o  -  bey,     Ho  -  ly   Spir  -  it,  guide  me    In    the  heavenly   way. 


as_* 


^t 


Je  -sus  loves  our   lit  -  tie  band,  He  will  lead  us     by  the  hand,  Lead  us    to  that  bet  -  ter  land.  By  and  by. 


1;-^   [? — » — r — "" — ^ 


106  FEAR  THOU  NOT. 

Words  by     Neanthes." 

'   Fear  thou  not  •.  for  I  am  with  thee  '      Isaiah  xli,  io. 


y,  H   Tennev. 


-^=j: 


■*•.  -*•  -•■;  •#■    •0-, 

1  Tho"  the  storm    be  loud  -  ly  roar  -  ing  Round  my  pathway,  lone  and  drear,  Still    a   voice      a  -  bcAc  the 

2  Toss'd  on  life's  tem-pes-tous   o  -  cean,    By  the  world  lost  and   for-got,     Ah,  how  sweet  that  bleit  r,s- 
3.     Near-ing  now  Death'i  mystic  por  -  tals,  This  shall  be  my  guide  and  cheer,  This  shall  light  that  vale  of 


-IT* 


v.nh  thee  ,  do   not  fear 


Tho'  the  storm  be    loud  -  ly 


am 

.a. 


with  thee  ■  do  not       fear.'' 
-«• s — r—P — I 


LABOR  ON. 


lO? 


Words  and  Music  by  R.  A.  Glenn. 


1.      Tha  Master  calls  us      to   the  harvest  field,  There  s  a  work  for  us     all     to    do;  The  fields  are  white,  and  the  harvest  great, 

2  With  sickles  bright  well  fell  the  golden  grain.  We  will  work  with  our  might  to-day,  While  weaker  hands  on  the  languid  plain 

3  Go  forth,  go  forth  with  willing  heart  and  hand;  When  the  harvest  for  thee  is  o'er,  A  crown  of  life  in  the  "  Harvest  Home" 

Sill  4t-  -ft. 


iiisl 


F&^B 
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Bu'  th"       la  -  bor-ers    are    few 
Bear  the     eold-en  sheaves  a- way.      La  -  bor     on,    la  -  bor 
Wil!   be     thine  for   ev-er-more 


La -bor     on,    la -^  bor  on,  For  the  crown  we  shall  wear  by  and 


^-l- 


I       ^^     IP     !  \       ^     V 

by,  by  and  by    La -bor     on,     la -bor  on,  La  -  bor     on.    la- bor  on,  For  the  crown  we  shall  wear  by  and  by,  by  and  by. 
-       _ — J — *-'  »    I    ^ — #—  ff — P — 0'    0    I    0 — 0^—0 — 0 0'—0    I    0—0-^-0 — 0-   •--an-*- 
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E.  R.  Latta. 


INTO  THE  HIGHWAYS  AND  HEDGES. 


"  Go  out  into  tlie  highways  and  hedges."     Like,  xiv,  23. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


■ft 

Go       ye  in  -  to  the  high  -  ways,  Go  in  the  morn-ing  cool, 

Go      ye  in  -  to  the  hedg  -  es,  Go  in  the  noon  -  day  heat ; 

Go      and  o;ath-er  the  chil  -  dren,  Go  in  the  ev'n  -  ing  cool  ; 


Go  and  gath-er  the 
Go  and  gath  -  er  the 
Go      and  gath  -  er    the  ^ 


^ 


3^3^ 


H* 


^'     7 


In  -  to  the  Sab  -  bath  school  ; 
In  from  each  lane  and  street  ; 
In    -    to         the       Sab  -  bath     school  ; 

^- — *- 


Go  ye  in  -  to 
Bring  ye  hith  -  er 
Brinsr  them    hith  -  er 


the  cot  -  tage, 

the  poor     ones, 

to  Je    -    sui, 

S  I              ' 


(Ti;      0    ^ — ■* — * — m~»  '•zz't 


»^     y  '1/'     I 

In  -  10  the  poor-est  shed, 

Gath  -  er  who-e'er    ye  find  ; 

In  -  to  his  arms  of  love 


Go  and  say     to     the    chil  -  dren  :  "  Come,  for    the  feast    is  spread." 
Go  and  gath  -  er     the    chil  -  dren —  Gath-er     the  halt — the  blind. 
He  will    fit  them   for  Heav  -  en —       For    the  bright  home  a  -  hove. 
■jft-     -A-     ■«-     -^     -^     -*■  •       ■#- •  «  -      -^     ■•- 


^   . — 1-0 — -0 tf- 

- — -'— — i'-v" — <^ — ^ 


m 


INTO  THE  HIGHWAYS  AND  HEDGES.— Concluded. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER, 

(chant.) 


^ 


Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hal-  I    -u        .1  „      (  Thy  kinjrdom  come,  thy  will  |        .i 

,„,,„.  '  y    be      thy  name:-,        u    j         ■  hearth 

lowed  (  •'  'be  done  m  ) 


y 

it  is 


heaven. 


Give  us  this  day  our 

And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  / 
deliver  ( 


J    •      ,       -u        1    i  And  forarive  us  our  trespasses,  i  .,  1      .  •     . 

■dai-ly     bread, -^^  *=  r      ■  ^  '  V  those  who  trespass  against  us. 

'  '  (        as  we  forgive  j  ^  " 

r  1      (  For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  I     ,  r  j 

from    evil:    -         ..  j  .t  "Clory   '"r    ever    and      ever. 

'    (        the  power  and  the  )  °      ■' 

e o , o. - _* 


^ 


10 


liiOOD  AND  FAITHFUL  SERVANT. 


His  Lord  said  unto  him,  Well  done,  thou  good  and  faithful  servant  ;  thou  hast  been  faithful  over  a  few  things,  1  will  make  thee 
ruler  over  many  things.     Enter  thou  into  the  joy  of  thy  Lord.'     Matt,  xxv,  21. 

Words  bv  E.  K.  Latta.  J.  11.  Leslie. 


Well  done,  good  and  faith  -  ful 
But,  thou  wick  -  ed  sloth  -  ful 
Well  done,  good  and    faith  -  ful 


ser  -  vant, 
ser  -  vant, 
ser  -  vants. 


Kind  -  ly 
Just  -  ly 
Soon  our 


did  his  Mas  -  ter 
did  the  Mas  -  ter 
bless  -   cd  Lord  shall 


say, 
say, 
say  , 


Who     had 
Un    -  to 
If       we 


doubled       all     his    tal  -  ents,  While  his  Lord  was  far 
him,     who    hid    his   tal  -  ent      When  his  Lord  was  far 


well      im-prove  our  tal  -  ents — 
-#-•—# ^-r-#- 


If 


his   commands  o 


way 
.  bey ; 


O'er 
See    his 
But      if 


few  things  thou'st  been 
tal  -  ent      ta  -  ken 
we      our     tal  -  ents 


^ 


-^^: 


I         ^     >     i)'     I  ;/     ^     ;/ 

faith -ful.  Thou  hast  been  faith  -  ful,  and  thee  I'll  re-  ward; 
from  him,  He  is  un-worth  -  y  a  ser-vant's  re  -  ward  ; 
bu  -  ry,       We     are     un-worth  -  y         a     ser-vant's  re  -  ward  ; 

n    ^    ^   ± 

m » »  - 


O  -  ver  ma  -  ny 
Be  not  his  the 
And  we    shall     not 


things  be 
cheer  -  ing 
hear     the 


:t£=:ii=i:ic: 


OOOD  AND  FAITHFUL  SERVANT,-  -Concluded. 


Chorus. 


ni  -  ler,  En  -  ter  thou  in 
wel  -  come,  En  -  ter  thou  in 
wel  -  come,       En  -  ter  thou    in 


:?.^--P~-' 


-zit^ 


^=t 


the       joy       of       thy  Lord. 

the       joy       of      thy  Lord. 

the       joy       of       thy  Lord. 

-a fi ^ # 


a,| L=z::^r^-1f>i 


Je  -  sus,     keep 


T^ 


l^Hz 


'X/ 


9ffi 


-J^— * 


:rf: 


er       faith  -  ful,       Give     us       in       heaven 

H^  • — ^ — ^ — «__H»irr> 


=P--- 


^= 


^ 


^^^^^ 


^^ 


::fc; 


4s_J^^_N^^ 


:i-^ 


1^ 


the    gra-cious     wel  -  come,     En  -  ter    thou 


to       the    joy     of     thy       Lord. 


iS 


m 


-* 0— 


-^* 


ifcE^ 


iU-. 


112 


ALWAYS  WITH  US. 

Nathan  Barker. 

"  Lo  !  I  am  with  you  alway,  even  unto  the  end  of  the  world."     Matthew,  xxviii,  20. 


Al  -  ways 
I  Thus  the 
^  With  us 
I  Wak-ing 


with      us, 

ris    -  en 

when    the 

hope  with 


m 


=5^ 


■♦•I       ■*■  -9- 

al  -  ways  with       us —  Words  of 

Sav  -  iour  whis-pers,     From   his 

storm      is  sweep -ing      O'er     our 

-    in       our  bo  -  soms.     Still  -  ing 


cheer,  and 

dwell  -  ing 

path  -  way, 

ev   -   'ry 


— H^ — »*-4 — ^ 


-« -W — ^-T    s  .  — ^ 
-*-• — ^—  J — #- .  — g~ 


lords  of 
place    a 
dark  and 
anx  -  ious 


love — 
bove. 
drear, 
fear. 


i* 


f^^ 


Words  by  Rev.  A.  B.  Emmons. 


I  WILL  8EEK  JE,SUS. 


sweet,  blessed  sto  -  ry  the  Bi  -  ble  hath  given  Of  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  -vvho  came  down  from  heav'n, 
man  -  y  have  heard  of  the  Eless-ed  One's  name,  Of  the  Christ  that  was  born  in  far  off  Beth  -  le  -  hem  ; 
know    I    am   weak  and  oft    sin  -  ful    and  wild,  But  I  love  this  dear   Je  -  sus,  and  would  be  his  child  ; 

■f-'  -f-     -e-    -*5*  \        \        \        \        \      m      ■»-     -^ 


-^ 


i^a'-st 


-g  s 


-it 


Of    Je  -  sus,  the    Saviour,  whose  love  is      so    free  ;  O  I'm  glad  when  I  think  that  this    Je  -  sus  loves  me. 
And  man  -  y  have  come  un  -  to  him  and  found  rest;       I,     too,  will  seek  Je  -  sus,  for      I  would  be  blest. 
Give  me  grace,  Heavenly  Father,  that  when  life    is   past,        I     may  praise  my  dear  Saviour     in  heav'n  at    last. 


H5 


Je  -  sus  loves    me, 
I  would  be     blest, 
Heav  -  en     at       last, 


lxiz%- 


-^-=:. 


Te  -  sus  loves   me, 

I  would  be     blest, 

heav -en     at      last. 


— i- 


O  I'm   glad  when     I     think  that  this 

I,         too,    will  seek       Je  -  sus,  for 

I  may  praise  my  dear     Sav  -  iour  in 


Je  -  sus  loves  me. 
I  would  be     blest, 
heav  -  en     at      last. 


114  WE  ARE  TRYING  TO  FOLLOW  JESUS. 

Words  by  Rev.  A.  B.  E.MMONS. 


zz2-M:n^zz^ 


M.  W.  Seeley. 


are     go 


( »n  the    jour  -  ney       of       life      we      are     go  -  ing,     As     pil  -  grims  we're  march-ing       a  -  lon<^' 

Oh  how    of-  ten    we're    met      by    temp -la  -  tion,  Tho' young,  we      are     fight  -  ing 'gainst  wrong 

"'"■-        '■*■      *'"        — -       -■ "      for      the  Mas  -  ter,     For    we      are     not     might  -  y      and   strong; 

long; 


Tis        lit  -  tie 
4.      On  the  jour  -  ney 


we 
of 


do 
life 


B::rt2z^:fi:^E3E: 


^^•e     are 

-# 0~ 


go 

-#- 


ing,     As     pil  -  grims    Me      jour  -  ney 

-# »-TS i— = * 0- 


4- 


-^ 


:f= 


=1^ 


^m 


3=:t£^]±z#=?=^£ 


We  are    try  -  ing      to       fol  -  low      the    Saviour,  And  we  bright-en  our     way    with      a  song. 

But     pray  -  ing,     we     look      un    -    to     Je  -  sus,  Who  puts      in  our  mouth     a  new  song, 

of  -    ten    grow  wea-ry.  But  we  sing      as  we     jour  -  ney       a   -  long, 

fol  -  low      the    Saviour,  And  help      us  to       sing     our  glad  song:. 


But    weak,  and     we 
Come  join      us        to 


S^=;;zE^: 


mmm^^^^^ 


try  -  ing       to 


fol  -  low 


J^ 


m,mE== 


"s*   i 


WE  ARE  TRYING  TO  FOLLOW  JESUS.— Concluded. 


fe^^:- 

-^- 

0 

•    " 

fn 

-?- 

h'-    '^ 

=gbij^     gJ-#- 

— i^ 

— ^~^ 

i 

f^^^ 

-^ — 

W 

U 

y 

-Xi 

^^ — r — 

' — 1 1 — 

— 0 — 

J- 

We    are      press  -  ing      on  -  wai'd.    and        up  -  ward,    And  would     glad  -  ly      wel  -  come       vou. 

&    ^      I      ^     N     ,N     ^  '  ^ 


§g?E^ 


$^: 


r         r         0      r — '^ — *- — I 


O      come, 


O       come    and      fol  -  low      him      too. 


§i*£ 


O     come, 


O     come. 


O     come 


and      fol  -  low  him   too. 


iM?^ 


--N- 


5 


iS=^ 


» — • 0 ^ 1 1- I 

'  -0-i        -0- 

We     are    press  -  ing      on  -  ward    and      up  -  ward.       And  would  glad  -  ly      wel  -  come       ycu. 


S^; 


116  THROUGH  THE  GATES. 

"  And  the  city  was  pure  gold,  like  unto  clear  glass."     Rev.  xxi,  i8. 
Words  by  E.  R.  Latta. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  Through    the      gates 

2.  Through    the      gates 

3.  Through    the      gates 
H» ^ ft- 


-  to 

-  to 

-  to 


the 
the 
the 


cit  -  y, 
cit  -  y, 
cit  -  y, 
-^ ^ 


y    ^  y  ^^    y 

In  -  to  the  heaven  -  ly 
Sin  -  ners  shall  eu  -  ter 
Shall  the  good  chil  -  dren 
f- ft ft 0 ,_ 


fold- 
not  ; 
pass  ; 


Through  the  gates 
Through  the  gates 
Through    the     jja-tes 


in  -  to 
in  -  to 
in  -  to 

#——/*-- 


the 
the 
the 


cit  -  y, 

cit  -  y, 

cit  -  y, 

p  r  p  r 


In  -  to  the 
Is  on  -  ly 
And  stand    on 


cit  -  y       of 
the  christian's 
the    sea    of 


'P  r  >  'r- 


->-^T^ 


gold  ; 
lot  ; 
glass  ; 

f    •      P- 


■9 • g- 

In  -  to  the 
In  -  to  the 
All    who    the 


cit 
cit 
jhri: 


— ^ 1 — - — I 

who     shall    pass, 
clear       as  •  glass, 
ith     liave     trod. 


^ 


As 

But 
On 


-g P 7t 

the     pearl  -  y 
the       ran-somed 


m 


un  -  fold  ? 


— • 

gates 

e'er      shall     go ; 

shall       lay     hold 


THROUGH  THE  GATES.— Concluded. 
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:J^z=:ir 


=t^ 


— N- 


# 


# 


In    -    to  the  cit 

In    -    to  the  cit 

They  shall  pass,  by 

•#■       -^^  ■#-  #- 


y      clear       as       glass,       In  -  to        the       cit    -    y         of 

y     they       shall    pass,       With  their  robes    as  white       as 

the    grace      of      God,       In  -  to       the       cit    -    y   '      of 


goid. 
snow, 
gold. 


1 


gfefc 


^a^ 


H 


Chorus. 
±^       1             K~ 

V — 

— ^ — 

W 

1^ — 

Is— 

Kc — 

-4 -M 

— W— i — ^ — - 

#           J ^ 

i  ' 

Ff 

-i= 

— m — 

— •— 1 

=^~ 

_* 

' 

P^- 

«        « 

-^f— 

Through  the 
r^.    1  ^ ^^— 

9    • 

gates 

^-^ 

in     - 

to 

IT 

the 

cit 

y, 

0 

In  - 

to 

the 

heavenly 

—^ P— 

fold; 

^^-i-^- 

\ 

~^-- 

-r- 

W 

0 

— 1 

— » — 

— i 

; 1 

-4zk^ 

zfcz 

'             V 

1 

L-U — 

-A/ — 

— > — 

U 

— 1 1 

-V- 

-E. — _U_ 

w 


^=± 


rt?: 


P 


—fr- 


Through  the    gates         in  -   to       the        cit  -  y, 


In  -  to 


the 


S" 


cit  -  y 
-« 0- 


V i'' — 


gold. 
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WE  SHALL  REAP  BY  AND  BY. 


'■  Let  us  not  be  weary 
Words  by  Mrs.  F.  C.  Van  Alstyne. 

>. 4  ,^i  J,,  r  > 


well  doing 


Gal.  vi,  9. 


1/ 

O      nev  -  er     be    wea- ry,  with  vig- or  pur-sue  The  work  which  the  ^Master  has  left    us  to      do. 

O      nev  -  er     be    wea  -  ry,  but  work  with  a  will,  Our  Fa  -  ther  will  sure  -  ly  his  prom-ise  ful  -  fill. 

O      nev  -  er     be    wea  -  ry,  thro'  tri  -  al  and  care,  Be    faith-ful     to     du  -  ty  and  earn-est  in  prayer. 


Re-mem-ber  His  mer 
fl     ti     tl     t. 


cy,  re-mem-ber  His  love,  Who  came,  our  Redeemer,  from  glo 
-(t-r^ P^-f—W-- ^r^ P—P ^ ^—r^^- 


ry 


bovt 


If  pa  -  tient -ly  toil  -  ing  we  trust  in  the  Lord,  The  har  -  vest  will  bring  us  a  bless -ed  re -ward. 
From  seeds  we  have  scattered  in  sor-row  and  tears.  We'll  gath-er  bright  sheaves  when  the  harvest  appears. 

No  la  -  l)or  for  Je  -  sus  was  ev  -  er  in  vain.  Go  work  in  His  vine  -  yard,  and  wait  for  the  rain. 
Then  nev  -  er    be    wea  -  ry,  but  joy  -fly  pur  -  sue  The  work  which  the  Mas-ter  has   left       us    to       do. 

-*--«■.»--•-  -a-  3^-s-     -^ 


^3^j^=0^^^ 


WE  SHALL  REAP  BY  AND  BY.— Concluded. 
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Crowns  of     re  -  joic-ing,  that  fade   not      a  -  way,     We  shall  reap  if     we     faint  not,  reap  by  and     by. 


95*. 


S^ 


f=f? 


JUST  AS  I  AM.-€Iiaiit. 

"  Then  said  he,  Lo,  I  come  to  do  Thy  will,  O  God."     Heb.  x,  g. 


120 


EX  THE  TRESEXCE  OF  THE  ANGELS. 


V\'ords  by  E.  R.  Latta.  W.  A.  Ogden. 

f/cnuSfisr.     Likewise  I  say  unto  you,  there  is  jov  in  the  presence  of  the  angels  of  God  over  one  sinner  that  repentcth.     LrKE  xv.  lo. 


jj — t, — ff-j- 


T  *^- — '^T--  — i r'-^ — ^ — — ^T-  ^     > — I? 

:t--: ^^--^,r::-*X---=¥=^--li=:::~»^^^ 


In  the  presence  of  the  an  -  gels, 
See  the  good  and  faith  -  ful  Shepherd 
E  -  ven  thus    the      Lord    of       Glo  -  ry 


c^.   — —^ — -m »~y-» » m -g—, 

^^  5^-,'n>t    J — ^^" 31 a. L^- 


— *- 


In  the  realm  of  end  -  less  day,  There  i> 
Turning  from  his  flock  a  -  way;  To  the 
To    this     Avil  -  der-ness         did    come;         P^or    we 

-9 #-i — a z z— !—#•-* 0 »' 


Vfc:- 


■9-\y- 


)oy 

Avil  - 

ev  - 


o er  one 
der  -  ness 
'ry       one 


'0—i 0 0 • — ^0-0 0 0 (35-^ — *-.-*- 

-0-  .      -0-  -0-       -0-       -^  R*         i        I 

urn  -  eth.         From    the       er   -   ror         of  his         way; 


1 


that     turn  -  eth, 
he*       go  -    eth 

had     wan-dered. 


From  the 
For  the 
And     he 


er  -  ror 
one  that 
came       to 


of 

went 

take 


way ; 

stray ; 
home; 


O'er  the 
Home  he 
He     will 


\M'^--^ 

s~ 

-~i — 

^1 

-.     ^-^ 

: s- 

___A. 

r-- 

^- 

■  • 

— hi 

— 0  — • 

con  - 
bears 
l)ear 

trite, 
it, 
lis 

hum 
on 
in 

m 

0  ' 

0^ 

-ble 
his 

his 

•#- 

...      0=^^^           -J 

LI-^- 0 — 

1 

sin    -   ner, 

shoul  -  der, 

I10   -    som, 

0 — 

From 

And 
If 

0 

his 

his 
^\•e 

0 

L — 0 0— 

wand'rings 
neigh-bors 
trust         his 

— f~ 

'far 
gen 

and 
ther 
-tie 

-0-ii~0— 

wide, 
round ; 
hold ; 

0 0 3 

Now   in 
And  thev 
He     will 

pr^T- 

0 

iiz«_: 

.     0  '        -#. 

--•— 

— : 

0 

"^ 

» 

; :  ? 

=5      Si     : 

It      ?  b— ^ 

— y — 

— /-J 

1 1 

:=^/= 

=-^3 

1 

— '>— 



^  . 

-! \ 

_ij    ij — 3 

IN  THE  PRESENCE  OF  THE  ANOELS.— Coucluded. 
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s?s 


faith       and      hope      re     -   turn     -     ing 
all  re  -  joice         to   -   geth     -     er, 

par  -  don         all         our         stray  -  ings. 


-??- 


i£=li 


N- 


— is J—  n!_ 


W -L ■■ « 0 J- 

To         the  Sav  -  lor's  wounded 

That       the         wan  -  der    -    er  is 

And         re    -    store         us  to         tlie 


g~»~j 


1: 


-0-        ■«■ 

sule. 
found, 
fold. 
— 0-'—0 

"mm 


CHORUS. 


0 tf *— *S • « *»-' «-V 


In 


:2=^: 


'* — :S. 

the     pre-sence       of 


the 


an  -  gels, 


In 


^--: 


the  realm        of     end  -  less 

\4 


— »■ 

I 

dav. 


i 


-lA 


V— 


n — 0 — 0 [ 

:_  •  _a <f ^ ^ 

is 


There     is 


» «- 


122 


Words  by  E.  R.  Latta. 

Devotional. 


THY  WILL  BE  DONE. 

Thy  will  be  done,  as  in  heaven,  so  in  earth. "  Luke  xi.  2. 


AUGUSTINK 


£^ 


]'>y  tlie  shining  angels,  In  -  no-cent  and  blest;  By  thy  ransomed  spir-its,  That  have  gone  to  rest; 
In  this  world  of  e  -  vil,  Men  would  rath-er  be  Fol-low-ers  of  Sa  -  tan,  Than  to  fol-low  thee  ; 
In  the  midst  of  tri-als.  Through  both  good  and  ill,  We  would  be  submissive    To    thy     bless-ed  will; 

-t^^— r-f-» — 's-X* — » — *^-t  r^n 

-g     r =_  J 1 1: [i_x_ ,, — -I  i     i       T-l-g — I 


t-\  '  ^  -»—•—• »-T-» «^-r-# 0 • S-T-g— r* 


W==--i=-\ 


In  the  courts  of    glo  -  ry,  'Round  thy  lof-ty  throne;  Where  no  sin  can  en-ter,  Lord,  thy  will     be  done. 

Turn  them  from  their  error.  Teach  them  sin  to  shun ;   Make  them  thy  disciples —  Lord,  thy  will  be    done. 

Our  e  -  ter  -  nal  por-tion,    Thy   be  -  lov-ed  Son;   Our  pe  -  ti  -  tion     ev  -  er,  Lord,  thy  will  be   done. 


-_zz2iz»iiz»zz;s: 


:t-::i 


-&-'- 


EqEE=FdEiHE^±E^E^ 

-A m~\  -  -« St— I— • « • 


*-- L-Oj- 


<Jii  ihiue  earth-!y  foot-stool.  And   by     ev-erv     one,     As      it      is      in     heaven.  Lord,  thy  will  be  done. 

.        '-0-      -f^-       -0-      ■»■ 


^i£ 


ifezirfecz: 


-G- 


-&- 


:#=— s:;-^— ^q=b — k; 


i 
11 


BANNER  OF  LOVE. 


2;] 


W.  T.  GIFFE. 


?^1 


^ 


-^- 


-N— N- 


-^-d: 


jd—± 


*-5- 

1 .  We  '11  gath  -  er    from  the  east  and  from  the  west,  Wc  will  ral  -  ly    from  near  and  from  far ;  \Vc  '11  raise  the  gos  -  pel 
I         L'.  Christ    is     our     leader,  and  we '11  follow  him.  He  v/ill  lead   to      the   mansions  of    rest ;  He '11  guide  us  safe  -  ly 
.0,         children,  fight   for     Jesus  while  you  can,  There's  a  crown  up  in    heav-en    for   you;  A  crown  that's  bright  ami 

je_^f* ^ P^'^  ^     ,f     f     p     p     ^ ^— J*— r^ ^ ^ *- 


^^! a i. 


A^- 


|g    »- 


;/   '^ 


^   i^ 


r — g — p  — |-ig       g       i»-M»— j 


=^^ 


$^ 


^ 


■# — J — J- — w — ym      » — H — « — « — «- 


enr«Kus. 


ban-ner    from    the  dust,  We    are     com-ing    pre-pared    for    the    war.     Then   lift     up    the  banner     ou  high.  That 
thro'  this  world  of    sin.    And  will    give   us      a   home  with  the  blest.    Then   lift,  etc. 
shin-ing     as     the   sun,  You   can    wear  it    if  you'll  only     be  ■  true.     Then   lift,  etc. 
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glo  -  ri-ous  "  Banner  of    love," 'We '11  fighi  I»cueath    its    colors    till  we  die,  Tlienwe'llgo    ti>fiurhomea  -  bovt. 


lei 


THAT  DEAR  BLESSED  NAME. 


Words  and  Music  by 
\V.  A.  OGDKN. 


Animated. 


' a    '   m m—-.—M w — 
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1.  There 's  a  name  Ihiit  we  love,  Pre-cious  name,  cv-er  dear ; 'T  is  the  sweet  name  of  Jc-sus   We   so  love     to    hear; 

2.  Glo  -  ry,  wis  -  dora,  and  hon  -  or,  And  pow  -  er  we  bring       To         Jc  -  sus,  our  prophet,  Our  priest,  and  our  King, 
u.    When   we  reach  that  blest  home  In  the   mansions  a-bove.       And     join  the  bright  le-gions,  His  good-ncss  to  prove, 

-0 •— a— • 5^-*^r 
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^lor  -  tals  sing    it    with    joy,    Ser-aphsglad  -  ly  pro  -  claim  In   loud  ad  -  o   -    ra  -  tion  That  dear  bless-ed  name. 

AVhile    a-round  the  great  throne.  In  the  bright  courts  a-bove,  Heaven  rings  to  the  praise  Of  the  name  that  we    love. 

I'n  -  to    Je  -  sus,  who  waslied  And  redeemed  us  from  sin.  Be     glo  -  ry    and  hon  -  or,    For-ev  ■  er.      A  -  nun. 


P^-i #---#-r* 0-^—9 0 0---0-T-0 P-^-9 *-  *  -^-rP ^ — m 


CHORl'S. 
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Je  -   sus,    Je   -   sus,  sweet-est,  sv/eet-est,  name  to    me ;    Je    -    sus,    Je   -   sus,  the  sin  -  ner's  on  -  ly    plea. 


Words  bv  "CARRIE. 


"GOLDEN  SOMETIME." 


\.  J.  ABBEY. 
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1.  There's  a  beau -ti  -  ful   island    just    now  in  our  view,  With  trees  always  green,  and  with  skies  ever  blue,      Wliero 

2.  Thro'  dark  nights  of  sorrow,   'mid  anguish  and  tears,  When  hearts  are  so  lieavy,  and  trembling  with  fears,  Still 
:^.  When  weary   of  waiting,  when  friends  are  untrue.  And    heavy  the  work  which  our  hands  find  to  <lo,      Hope 
4.  Wlien      dear  ones  grow  weary,  and  fall  by  our  side,   And    voices  are  drowned  in  the  roar  of  the  tide,     We 
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CHORITS.    SpriehtLT. 
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flow'rs  of  sweet  fragrance,  look  up  thro'  the  dew,  'T  is  the  beautiful  golden  ' 
looms  up  before  us  thro'  wearisome  years,  The  ever  bright,  beautiful  ' 
beckons  us  onward,  still  keeping  in  view,  The  beauti-ful  island  of  ' 
still  have  that  promise  that  we  shall  abide,  With  them  in  the  beautiful 


-»- 

'  sometime." 
'  sometime." 
'  sometime." 
"sometime." 


Beauti-ful  gol  - 
Beauti-ful,  etc. 
Beauti-ful,  etc. 
Beauti-iul,  etc. 


den  "sometime,' 


tit.  4.4* 
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"sometime,"  "sometime,"  Hope  beckons  us  onward,  still    keep: 
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ng    in  view.  The  beau-ti  -  ful    island      of  "  sometime." 
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THE  BEAUTIFUL  CITY. 

A  city  which  hath  foundations,  whose  builder  and  maker  is  God."     Heb.  xi,  to. 

Words  and  Mubic  by  A.  A.  Juuso.v. 

K      >      K      >  .      ,S     N     S     ■ S  JS 


^-ir 


There's  a   beau  -  ti-ful  land    far    a  -  way  from  our  sight,  Where  the  sun  e'er  shines  hrightly.no  darkness, no  night  Shall  one 
To-  that  beau  -  tl-ful  land      far         up      in    the  sky,         'J'he    Saviour  would  have    us  all   come  when  we  die  ;  Then 
In    that  land   far  a  -  way,  neither  trouble   nor  care.  Nor   sickness',    nor   sor-row  shall  e'er     en   -   ter  there,  But 

The      Sav  -  iour  says  come,  come  children  to-day.  Let       none  the  kind  warning  re  -  fuse  to     o  -  bey  ;       Let 


>— . 
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moment  o'er  shadow  its  pleasures  so  free,  Who  will  go   to  that  beauti  -  ful    cit  -  y  with  me  ?    Who  will  go  ?  Who  will  go  ? 
let     us  be  watchful,  and  constant  in  prayer, So  that  when  done  with  earth  we  may  surely  go  there. 

all  shall  enjoy  that  sweet  comfort  within.  Of  the  holy  and  bless'd   who  are  free  from  all  sin. 

all  Ibve  and  serve  Him,  accept  of  "His  rest  ;"  Come  to  Jesus,  the  Saviour,  and  ever  be  blest. 


Repeat  chorus  ai  lib- 


Go    to   that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  -  y  with  me.      Who   will  go: 


Who   will   go?      Go    to  that  beau-ti -ful    cit  -  y  with  me. 


HE  WILL  LEAD  ME  HOME. 

"  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness."     Psalm,  xxiii.  3. 
Words  by  Rev.  A.  B.  E. 
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'Tis  God's  own  hand  that  leadeth  me  A-long  my  lone-ly  way  ;  But  not  because  He  needeth  me,  I  need  Him  for  my  stay. 
'Tis  God's  own  hand  that  leadeth  me  A-long  my  toilsome  way  ;  And  since  in  love  He  feedeth  me,  I'll  trust  Him  day  by  day. 
'Tis  God's  own  hand  that  leadeth  me  A-long  my  pilgrim  way  ;    And    every  day  He  spcedeth  me  Towards  heaven's  eternal  day. 


So  God's  own  hand  doth  lead  me  on,Thro'darkness  and  thro'  gloom,  And  well  I  l:now, where'er  I  go.  His  hand  will  lead  me  home. 
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Refrain. 
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Home,  sweet  home,  my  dear,  my  heavenly  home.  And  well  I  know,  where'er         I         go,  His  hand   will   lead     me     home. 
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THE  BRIGHT  AND  MORNiNG  STAR. 


Words  by  LILY  V;.  GRAFTON. 

"/  am  the  root  and  the  offfpriiij  of  David,  and  the  hriijht  and  morniiij  itar. 


Music  by  W.  A.  OGDKN. 
-Rev. 


3£itiz: 
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A     piliirim,  ami  a   stnmser,     I     jotirncy  on  iny    way,    I    sock  tliro' trihn  -  la  -  tiou,  The  lii;lit  of  pcrfVct    day. 
Tho'  oft  my  feet  arc  woury.       Soloiis  and  rouiih  tlie  road.  One  stands  beside  nie,  patient,  Ancl  slian-s  my  heavy  "load. 
Mv   be.u'ou    never   fails  nie,  The'  loiig  and  drear  tlie  night,  Tho'  clouds  around  medarken.  They  esin  not  hide  its  light, 
it  guides  mo  to  tho    cit  -  y.     With  twelve  loundations  lair,  Whoso  wall  is  purest  jasper.  And  set  witli  jewels  rare. 
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Thro' thickest  gloom  and  darkness,  I  see  a  gleam  a  -  far.  It  beckons  cv  -  cr  up-ward.  The  bright  and  morning  star. 
My  laitli  can  never  fail  me.  The  while  I  seo  a  -  far,  In  all  its  radiant  boau-ty,  The  briglit  and  morning  star, 
liiur-age.  the  day  is  dawning.  For  lo!  I  see  a  -  far,  In  all  its  radiant  bcau-ty.  The  bright  and  morning  .star. 
A    grand  untempled  cit-  v,    Revealed  to  Johnof  old, Whosogatesofpcarlarc  numbered,  And  streeLsaic  paved  witligold. 
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Tiiat  bright,  bright  star,    IJy  f.iith,         I  see: 

'i'iiut  bright  and  iiiorniiig  star,  By  I'aith,  by  faitli  I     see;     Behold  him  high  in  glo  -  rj-,     To  in  -  tercede  for    me. 


Words  by  Mr 


OOOD  NIGHT.— Parting  Song. 

"  Now  unto  Him  that  is  able  to  keep  you  from  falling,"  etc.     Jude.  i,  24-25. 

F.  C.  Van  Ai.styne. 


A.  J.  Abbey. 
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1.  Good  night,  'tis  thus    in  tune  -  ful    num-bers  We  breathe  again  our  part  -  ing  lay,  May  angels  guard  your 

2.  O       may  our    mu-sic    soft  -  ly  steal-ing.O'er  memory's  harp  with  magic  power, Some  treasured  tho't  of 

3.  On  earth    the  part-ing  word    is     spo-ken,  But  there's    a  purer  world  above, When  friendship's  chain  shall 


Cjiori's. 


tran-quil  slumbers.Till  dawns  the  rosy     light  of  day.  Good  night,      Good  night,  May  the  eye  that  sleepeth 
bliss     re-veal-ing, Bring  back  to  all  this  golden  hour, 
ne'er  be  broken.  Where  all  is  calm, and  peace, and  love. 


wi^- 


nev-er,Keep  you  safe  and  guide  you  ever,  Till  we  meet  no  more  to  sever.Good  night, good  night, good  night 
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Words  by  LiLLlE  E.  Barr. 
From  Christian  Weekly. 

i-Chorob  or  yDARTirra.        ^ 


PEARL  OF  DAYS. 


"  I  was  in  the  spirit  on  the  Lord's  day. 


Rev.  i,  lo. 


M.  \V.  Seeley. 


^Bi^Pppi^l^P^S^ 


Pearl     of    Days !    I         love      to    wake,  And       see     thy     dawn-ing 

name -less  peace  then      fills     the      air,      A       peace  that  comes  with 

think    the    skies  have   bright -er     blue,     I        think   the    birds  have 

ly,      the     six     days'       la  -   bor   done.  Each    day       a       gem     by 


scat  -  ter  night;  So 
Sab-bath  morn;  Our 
Sab-bath  songs,  The 
du  -  ty  wrought,  I'he 


sweet,  so  sol  -  emn 
moth-er  tongue  be- 
chil-dren  all  are 
Sab -bath  clasps  them 


dost       thou  break    The  bands    that    hold  the  Sab  -  bath  light.  With  chime     of     bells  and     will    -    ing  feet,     'To 

comes         a     pray'r,   On  which      to    heav'n  our  hearts     are    borne.  While  earth  from   care  has  short        re -lease,    And 

glad    -    der,    too.      And         a       grave    joy  is  with      the  throngs   Who  strive     to       feel  on     this       glad    day.     The 

all            in      one,     And  thus       the    week  to  God        is  brought.  With  pray'rs  for    grace  and  songs       of   praise.  That 
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go         to     seek 
1  -.oks      as       if 
God     they  love, 
bless    and  shield 


the  mer    -    cy     seat, 

she  dreams      of    peace 

not  far           a  -  way. 

the  next        si.v     days. 


Sab  -  bath   calm 


Pearl    of    days. 


PEARL  OF  DAYS.— Coucliided. 
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iing  God's  praise 
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Words  by  Lilly  W.  Grafton. 


SAVIOUR,  AIDl 

"  Lord  save  us  ;  we  perish."     Matt,  vlii,  23 


1.  Saviour,  listen  to       our 

2.  Saviour,  thou  of  woman 

3.  Thou  wlio  didst  o'er  I-az  -  'rus 

4.  Saviour,  now  we    come     to 


prayer 
born. 


Thou,  who  knowest 
Earthly  weakness 
.Still  a  watch  a 


all  our 
will  not 
round  us 
set  us 
^ -fs- 


care, 
scorn, 
keep, 

free, 


All  our  grief  we 
On  us  look  in 
Thou,  whose  voice  the 
Give  to  us  thy 


M'i 


MERRY  BELLS  OF  CHRISTMAS. 


Words  by  M.  B.  SLtlGHT. 

'<     DUETT. 
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I.  O  mer-ry  bells  of  Christmas,  Ring  out  your  mer-ry  chimes,  The  Christmas  story  tell-ing  Throughout  all  hinds  and  climes, 
2»  (.)  Christmas  time  of  gladness,  A  -  mid  thy  sa  -  cred  mirth,  May  en-vy,  hate  and  mal-ice  Be  ban-ish'd  from  the  earth. 
3.     O  Christmas  Star,  the  golden,  For  -  ev  -  er     may  thy  light,  The  re-flex     of  Christ's  glory,  II  -  lume  the  world's  dark  night. 


The  glad  song  of    the     an-gels  Re  -  peat-ing     o'er     a  -  gain,       Of  "  glo-ry      in  the  high-est,  And  peace  good  will  to   men. 
For  ne'er  shall  Christmas  car-ol     In     per-fect  measure    sound,     Till  truth  and  love  and  mer-cy     In     eve-r.y  heart   a-bound. 
O      gold-en  Star    of       a  -  ges,  Shed  wide  thy  steadfast  ray.        And     her-ald     to     all      na-tions  The  glad  millen-nial     day. 


^■ruiuus.    y 


on.     Ring 


Ring  mer-ry  bells,   King  mer-ry  bell 


on,  Christ 
0 — 0 — 0-Jr0-\ 


on,  Christmas  bells  ring  on,  ring  on.   Ring  on,    Ring 


on,  Christmas  bells  ring  on. 


Ring  mer-ry  bells,  Rint:mcr-ry  bells, 


«  COME  TO  THE  FOUNTAIN  OF  LIFE.  ' 

Words  and  Music  by  H.  G.  Ar.r.F.Y. 
'And  whosoever  will,  let  him  take  of  the  water  of  life  freely."  Rev.  xxii,  17. 

Come,  come  to  the  Fountain  of  Life,      Come,  Oh,  come !  Its  stream.^'  lor  thy    heal-ing  are     rife, 

Come,  come  to  the  Fountain, ye  sad.       Come,  Oh,  come! 
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Come,  come  to  the   Fountain  and  live.     Come,  Oh,'  come! 
Come,  come  to  llie   Fountain  to  -  day.  Come,  Oh,  come! 

^lf.fcLU__      : : UIJT' 1^ 0 1 L_^ ^^'.L... 
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Its  stream.^'  lor  tliy    heal-ing  are 
Come    sorrowing  heart  and    be     glad. 
Life,  life    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  'twill  give, 
Why,  why  will  you  longer       de  -  lay, 

-I— |-j •- — \ -#-•- 
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Come,  come,  come.   'Tis  flowing  for  you,  'Tis  flowing  for  me.     Opened     for    sin-ners    on     Cal  -  va  -  rv  ; 

'  m  m  ^'    ti,  -9-        ■»-■»-        -0- 
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Flowing  for  you. 


Opened  for  sinners  on  Calvary 
0-0 — 0 — 0~-^-0-r^--0~  ^■ 
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Flowing    for  me, 


vu 


LOVE  LIKE  THE  ANOELS. 


■"  He  saith  unto  Hira,  Son  of  Jonas,  lovest  thou  me 
Words  bv  Rev.  E.  SoUTHWORTH. 


Jon.  xxi,  17. 


T.  Martin  Towne. 

V — -7 K- 
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1.  I   would  love  like    the    an-gels,  and   serve  thee,  O  Lord,     If      I        on  -  ly    knew  how,  and  could 

2.  I  would  love  thee,    O  Lord,  but  my  heart's  full   of  weeds, Which  the  reap-ers  will    gath  -  er     in 

3.  I        re  -  mem-ber    thv  promise,  that  some  thou  wilt  save  ;         By       a        fire  -  v        tri  -  al      con- 

,-, , , , . , . 1 M — i-^ M m^ — i«^       -  -         -  _         -         - 
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drink    ev  -  or  -  more       Of     the    in   -    fi  -  nite    sweet-ness  that  dropped  from  thy   word,      To  the 
sheaves  that  will     burn  ;  Where  the  sow  -  er       of        e     -     vil     has  scat     tered     his     seeds,      Can  a 
sum  -  ing  their    dross ;     O,    then  give   me     thy     spir    -    it,  help     me      to       be     brave,      And  in 


fish  -  er  -  men  liv  -  ing  on  Gal  -  i  -  lej's  shore. 
har  -  vest  of  good  greet  the  Mas-ter's  re  -  lu.n  ? 
sun-shine     and     shad  -  ow,     I'll     cling    to       thv     cross. 


V        >        ^'        V 
I    will  love     thee,      O     Lord, 


S    .4. 


I     will 


iif^^^^^^^^J 


LOYE  LIKE  THE  ANGELS.— Concluded. 

O    Lord, 
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love  thee,    O    Lord,  I  will  love  thee,  I  will  love  thee,  O   Lord,  I  will  love  like  the    an-gels,    and 
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Lord, 
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Ev  -  er     drink  -  ing     the     sweet-ness       that  drops  from     thv      word 
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THIS  IS  MY  REST. 


-V- 


il 


Words  by  John  Reeves,  Phila. 


Psalm,  cxxxii,  14. 
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By     na-ture  niined  and  undone,  Rccov  -  e-ry  in  Christ  begun.    Par-don  for  every  contrite  one.  This  is,  this  is  my  rest. 
To  know  I  have  a  steadfast  Friend  Who  will  in  every  strait  defend, And  love  me  even  to  the  end.  This  is,  this  is  my  rest. 
To  wear  no  other  yoke  but  His, To  hear  the  Spirit  whisper  this  :  "Th'  eternal  God  thy  refuge  is,"  This  is,  this  is  my  rest. 
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THERE'S  SOMETHING  TO  DO. 


Words  by  Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 
SEMI  CHORUS. 


"And  to  every  man  his  work, 


Mark  xiii,  34. 
FULL  CHORUS. 


j.  H.  Tenney. 

SEMI  CHO. 


r. 


Why  stand  ye   here     i  -  die?  Work  presses    to  -  day,  Find  something  to  do;  The  field    is  enlarging,  the 
The  sabbath  school  needs  you,  just  enter  aud  see,  Here's  something  to  do, The  ground  needs  preparing, then 
Don't  say   you   are   bu  -  sy,   too   old,   or     un  -  fit.  That's  nothing  to   you.       He  surely  has  somekind  of 
Then    u]")    and     a  -  way!  In  the  vineyard  to  -  day  Christ  waiteth  for  you;  His  love  should  remind  you, and 


FULL  CHO. 


la  -  b'rers  are  few,  There  always  is  something  or  other  to  do,  Yes,  something  to  do.  Find  something  to 

sowing  the  seed,  Be  idle  in  spring-time!  'lis  folly  indeed;  There's  so  much  to  do. 
calling  for  vou.  He  surely  has  something  or  other  to  do,  Yes,  something  iov you. 
grat-i  -  tude  speak,  The  debt  you  are  owing  should  press  you  to  seek  For  something  to  do. 


-t-i 
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"j  do,     Something,  ye.";,  something  to   do  ;       Why  stand  ye  here  idle?  work  presses  to-day,  Find  something,  yes  something  to  do. 


'^      '.  " — ^        \J   ^f      ^     ^  ^.j      u      u      a      U      U  \JU      ' 


p 


0,  WEARY  FEET. 

''  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God." 

Words  by  Caroline  H.  Rhodes. 
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Heb.  iv,  g. 


i= 


J.  Abbey. 


T^      ■# 


r   -   •    '  -*■ 

O,  wea  -  r>'  feet,  O,  wea  -  ry  feet,  \ou  v.'alk.  where  light  and  shadow  meet,  \  our  journey  now  i-, 
I  scarce  can  think,  in  these  far  days.  That  e'er   you  sped    in  pleasure's  ways,  So  rough  has  been  life's 

And  devious  oft  has  been  the  road.  And  far  from  right  the  paths  you  trod  ;  Al  -  lur  -  ing  vis  -  ions 
But  now,  O,  fee  -  ble    falt-'ring  feet !  Methinks  'twill  be  so  wondrous  sweet    To  tread  the  pavement's 


^ 


:^- 


^-T^ 


-■^  A  ^  #- 


3^ 


:f^ 


3 


Refrain. 


al  -  most  o'er,  Al  -  most  in  sight 
torturous  street,  Since  then,  to  you, 
false  and  fleet,  Have  led  you  on, 
gold  -  en  gleams.  And  rest      be  -  side 


the  gold  -  en  shore, 
O,  wand'ring  feet. 
O,  way-ward  feet, 
the  crys  -  tal  streams. 


17 


feet, 


O.     wca  -  ry     feet. 
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Words  by  Rev.  A.  B.  Emmons. 


00  ON. 

"  So  run  that  ye  may  obtain."     i  Cor.  ix,  24. 


A.  J.  Abbev. 


^^ 


'd..— 


*l^=^=zi 


i 


yes,     my    friend,  You  are     wag  -  ing 

toil,     my     friend,  Live  it         no  -  bly 

bold,    true  man,    my     friend,  Fighting  brave  -  ly 

F    I   P ^ ^ f:— #- 


a  fear  -  ful  war, 
for  Right  and  Trutl 
for  Right  'gainst  Sin, 


-»■ 0 z' ]/ 

-F — r— ^ 


km 


And     be  -  fore    you  reach    the  bat  -  tie's     end,    You    will        car  -    ry      man  -  y 

For       a        life       is    better  when       right,    my  friend.        Let         Right,  then,        guide 
For     the    Right    is    Might  at  the      last,    my  friend.       And        Right     the  day 


scar. 
your     youth. 


shall 


win. 


the     1'ight^     go      on ;    Nev  -  er      give      up       to 

-0^P    f    f    ^    1^ ^r    r    ^ 


Go 


CtO  on.— Concluded. 
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on,    keep     on,       For  Right     is    strong  -  er  than  AVrong,  you  know,  And   Right  the     day     Kiust   win. 

^      t:     ^     ^     ^ 


9^ 


^ 


^— » 


—V- 


-H ■>- 


I 


«•   -. 


Go       on, 


!§ifc£ 


Jk- 


JO       on,       go       on,     Nov  -  er 


jive       up       to      Sin,     Go       on,  straight  on, 


^^_^^_a 


i:- 


M 


--s- 


-J— i- 


-«- 


^•i^^ 


-^ — ^ — ^ 

For     Right       is       strong  -  or 
H» ^ ^ 


-V — ^ 


-3H 


than  Wrong,     you     know,     And     Right     the       day      must       win. 

^ r— ^ « ^ ^       ■       • += t^—T—P- 


140  JOY  IN  HEAYEN. 

Words  by  Fanny  Croskv  A.  J.  Abbey. 

'■  I  say  unto  you,  that  likewise  joy  shall  be  in  heaven  over  one  sinner  that  repenteth."     Ll'KE,  xv,  7. 


,_J — ^^ — g;^l-gg- — 


-s — 


1.  Joy!  joy!  joy!  Joy 

2.  joy!  joy!  joy!  Joy 

3.  Joy!  joy!  joy'  Joy 

:^  -fa 


joy'  joy 
joy!  joy 
joy! 


jov 


Joy  at  the  pearl -y  gates  of  light,  Joy  in  the  vales  of 
Joy  in  the  land  of  love  and  song,  Joy  where  the  ho  -  ly 
Joy  where  the  saints  a  -  dor  -  ing  meet,  Cast- ing  their  crowns  at 


mm 


HS- 


HS>- 


:p: 


-^'~ 


m 


^•-^ 


ff 


E3:~»i=:?: 


^ 


E  -  den  bright,  Loud-er  the  chor  -  al  anthems  roll,  They  blend  with  the  song  of 
an-gels  throng,  Strik-ing  their  tune-ful  harps  of  gold,  Rc-ech  -  o  the  strain  of 
Je-sus'  feet.        Onward  and  onward  the  joyful  sound, The  dead    is 


new-bom  soul, 
bliss    un  -  told, 
a  -  live,  and  the  lost      is  found. 


l=fe^^^ 


s    s 


-A:^^ 


^^±^- 


'gl#|^f 


*»lo-ry    to  God,        G!o-rv    to  God,     G!o  -  rv    to  God,  our  Re-deem-er  and  King;    Glo  -  ry   to  Him  that 

ff5 — » » , — s 


-/— /- 


V— >- 


-^— ^- 


^ 


JOY  IN  HEAYEN— Concluded. 


Ul 


Joy!  joy!     joy!        Joy!  joy!     joy!        Joy    at    the  pearl  -  y      gates    of  light,     Joy     in     the  vales  of 


u. 


itt^ 


-(a    ^ 


£• 


l£^'-(e- 


m^-- 


■^f- 


-J2'-.^ 


E  -  den  bright;  An -oth -er   has  come    to     the  foun-tain    of    life.       A    sin  -  ner    is    born    a -gain. 


iz   t:   f:    t:   -^   ii'    t:   t:   i: 

i -r~» # » #-^ tf  T ■- 


U2  THE  OPEN  DOOR. 

'■  I  am  the  door  ;   by  me  if  any  man  enter  in,  he  shal 

Vv'ords  hv  Rev.  A.  B.  Emmons. 


A.  J.  Abbey. 


*— * • • 9~ 9 

1.  I've  wan-dered,  yes,     wan-dered       a    -    far, 

2.  I've  plod  -  ded       a       wea    -  ri  -  some    way, 

3.  And      so      on      niv     jo^r  -  nev     I'll        s,o, 
#-tH« ^ ^ ^ ^ ^-r-^'H^^ 


E5a 


m^ 


V    V     '       ■'       '  "■     'ZL^ — * 

I've    ev  -  er     been    seek  -  ing       a  hume  ■     Hut 

So       rag-ged,    and    lone  -    ly     and  poor,        l>ut 

I'll     wan-der       in       sor  -  row     no  more  ■     Thri 

0-  -^.'^ ^, 


^=^ 


E ^ ' »~T — r —  —r- r- 1 

-f  P » 5- 1-^^^^ — ^ 

-^ > ^ — ^4-»-  •  -•—zS^-zA 


Chorus. 


now  I  stand  at  an  o  -  pen  door,  O'er  which  is  written,  "come.' 
now  I'm  glad  that  at  last  I  see  Be  -  fore  me  an  o  -  pen  door. 
Christ  I'll  reach  at  the  end     I     know.  My     Father's  o  -  pen     door. 


I'll  en-terthat  o 


pen    door. 


I'll  enter  that  u]ien  door, 


^z #=i=5 — 0—^9 — *_i_#z;_,« — 7  n*    ff*—  '     *^    ;  — ;/-^ — *-^=S ^ ,__^    ,- 1_^ ^r^^ 


That    o     pen.    o  -  pen       door, 
'fha:    o  -  pen     door. 


I'll    wan-der   nev-er  -  more. 


I'll     en  -  ter    the     o 


pen 


door. 


ii^^i?^iE5^ 


That 


pen,   o-pen  door 


I'll  wan-der  nevermore, 


JESUS  OF  NAZARETH  PASSETH  BY. 


lU 


W.  A.  O. 


1  What  means  this  eager,  anxious  throng,  }  ^tr^^t^  -,      Inna?  i  ^^^^^  wondrous  gatherings  day  by  day? 

Pressing  our  )  ^"'  '  ^  '*'^^^'  ""  '  ^°"- "  )  What  means  this 

2  Wlio  IS  this  Jesus  ?    Why  shouhl  he  The 

city  \ 

3  Jesus'   'tis    he   -who  once  below,   Man's  [ 

patiiwav  j  ^  ^ 

4  Again  he  comes,— from  place  to  P^^^'e  I  foot  prints  we  can  trace     -^  ^^    pauses    at    our    threshold— nay.    He 

His  holy  i  '      "    <  enters, 

I  5  Ho,  all  ye  heavy  laden,   come  '    Here's  {  ^.^^^^^^    ^.^^^     ^    home.  \  ^°^^  wanderers  from  a  Father's  face,  Re- 
pardon,  ^  '      ■    '  '    (  turn,  ac- 
I  6  But  if  you  still  this    call    refuse.    And  { ,^,ondrous  love  a  -  buse,   -^  ^°°"  ^^''^  ^°  ^^'^^^'  ^""""^  ^'^^  ^"''"'  ^'°"* 


,    -,  \  A  passinc:  stranger — has  he  skill  To  chaim 

^  I  the 

,  ,     .  ,  ,  I  And  burdened  hearts,  where'er  he  came, 

rod,  mid  pain  and  woe,  -J  Brought  out  their 


dare  such 


bitter 


ange  com-mo-tion,  pray  ?  Voices,  in  accents  hushed,  re 
mul  -  ti  -  tude  at  will?  Again  the  stirring  tones  re  ■ 
sick,  and  deaf,  and  lam.e.  Blind  men  rejoic'd  to  hear  the 
con  -  de-scends  to  stay!  Shall  we  not  gludly  raise  the 
cept  His  proffered  grace.  Ye  tempted,  there's  a  re  -  fuge 
pray'r  in    jus  -  tice  spurn.  "Too  late!  too  late!"  will  be  the 


ply. 
t'y. 

cry, 
cry, 


"Je  -  sus 
"Je  -  sus 
"Je  -  sus 
"Je  -  sus 


nigh — "Je  -  sus 
cry —  "Je  -  sus 


of  Naz'reth  pass- eth  by!" 

of  Naz'reth  pass  -  eth  by!" 

of  Naz'reth  pass -eth  by!" 

of  Naz'reth  pass  -  eth  by!" 

of  Naz'reth  pass  -  eth  by!" 

of  Naz'reth  /las />ass\i  hy'." 


lU 


Words  by  E.  K.  LATTA. 


CHRIST  ON  THE  SEA. 


Music  by  W.  A.  OCDl^N. 


"  And  the  same  day,  ivhen  the  evn  wn.-i  cnni",  hn  saith  nnio  them.  Let  vs  pa^ts  ovemnto  theother  side.''     Mark  iv.  0.'). 
Modcrato. 


side;  When,  with  its      la  -  bors,  Ihr 

wave;  Cour  -  age,  dis  -  ei  -  pics,  vi  in- 

side; Ere   long  shall  van  -  isli   "our 


•"*- 


-N— «- 


^-' 


Let  us  pass  o  -  ver,  the  Mas  -  ter  said,  I'n  -  to  the  oth  er 
Mad  -  ly  the  bil  -  lows  like  moun-tains  swell,  Ter  -  ror  is  on  the 
We  must  puss     o  -  ver    the    sea      of  death     Un  -  to     the     oth  -  er 


>FfFM^ 


'F — p — i»     w    y     i>=>     w     0^ 


-y — y-^> 


t^-'l- 


day  had  sped,  And  come  the 
daii  -  ger  ttll  To  Je  -  sus, 
fleet  -  ing  breath,  Shall  come    the 


e  -  yen  -  tide; 
he  will  save ; 
e    -    veu    -   tide; 


O  -  ver  the 
Up  from  his 
Mer    -  ci  -  ful 


•P-        ■*■        -^  a  , 


wa  -  tei^s  they  took  their  way,  As 
pil  -  low  the  Mas  -  ter  rose.  And 
Sav  -  ior,    when  life      is     o'er.    Save 


^^^p^j"^^^^^£p^tiE^^^r^%^ 


Je  -  sus    gave  com  -  mand  ,       While  in      the    ves  -  sel       a  ■  sleep    he    lay.    And     they  were    far  from      land. 

to     ttie  storm    he       said,  "  PeacCj      be  still,"  then    a      djuep  re  -  pose    O'er       all     the    bil  -  lows  spread. 

tlion  our  found'ring     bark.  And  guide  us  safe  -  ly      to    yon  -  der  shore,    O    -    ver     tlie   wa  -  ters       dark. 


CHRIST  ON  THE  SEA.     Concluded. 
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CHORUS,  ff 
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'cy) — i — 

-J     _  J  _     J  ,  ,     ! 

■^■ 

— ^^ — 

~i~F~'~ 

-S-T-S 1 — 

-^ 

— ^ 

^-i 

Though  far       a    - 

way 

from 

shore, 

And  loud 

the 

storm  may 

J         f 

bo. 

Fear   not 

the 

tem  -  pest's 

iCi'        P 

•        ^ 

• 

• 

'    «    .    «' 
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^ 

# 

*          1 

•     •     »               -    " 

r       ~       ' 

^ 

^•^it- 

r        r        ;         1 
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r 
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— » 
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=^ F — 

\J—^ 
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1 

1,^ 

--F— '-- F — 

-^ 

■-r 

-V- 

-&=^i^ 

' 

— !.<' L^ — 

'/— 

1 

>— 1 

-•^v— #1- 


^; 


s 


=*t 


-#— i- 


roar, 


If     Christ       is  on         the 


sea, 


^^=t 


Fear    not, 
Fear    not 


•-/*- 


fear 
the     tem  -  pest's 


not  the 

roar.  Fear 


146  THE  MEKRY  CMKISTMAS  TIME. 

Words  by  Rkv.  A.  I).  Emmons.  (Christmas  carol.) 

"  Behold  I  bring  you  good  tidings."     LuivS,  ii,  lO. 


Gently.    Crea.  anil  Dim. 


A.  J.  Abbky. 


•^  H*         -0-.-9-    ^     -0-      '      -^-.-e-     -0-     ^^0^^  ,  ^'      •      'c,         \j       I 


1.  ^^enleet  to     hail       the  Christmas  time,  ^^  ith  words  of  song     and  bells' sweet  chime;  With  bounding 

2.  We  meet  to  praise    the    precious  name      Of  Christ  the  Lord,      of  Christ  the  Lamb;  We  meet     to 


heart    and  gladsome  voice,   In  Je  -  sus'    love       we   now    re  -  joicc. 
make    the  bless-ed  choice,  In  Je  -  sus'    love       we  wouldre  -  joice. 


'^m^m 


_-J_^ — 0 0- — 0 — 0 — 0-3 


O  the  mer-ri-est  lime  of  the 


S?==f5=ir^^2S=ifcf^ 


\t^ 


A-«L-J^ 


-» — *- 


0—0- 


-V     S     N     S 


■3F~^-5SEiS: 


^^^^^^^ 


E9:5 


^-^—^T-S— N- 


I=X 


-0-    *    ^*— *-"^ir 


year  is  come.The  hap-pi-est  time  of  the  year.  When  Je-sus  left  his  heav'nly  home,  And  liro't  salvation  near; 


rvrn — ;— * — : 1 w-  r— » — »—  ° —  * — • — *   i   w . — »    t   * — • — • — s— t-*^ — 0-^0^ — *— r-» ^ — m — i»    1   ^  "~\ 


THE  MERRY  CHRISTMAS  TIME.— Concluded. 
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• — • — #-M:S — * 


-N-HN- 


N     S     S     S     S       S     N S 


^3^ 


i=^ 


r        r^          ir*>i     m.     m     m     m 
•— ■-* — * L-^ — # — • — • 


^ 


When  the    an-gels  sang  on  Bethl'em's  plain,  Good  tidings  unto  man  we  bring,  Glo-rj^    to  God  on  high  we  sing. 


mt^^^ 


^=p- 


V-4^- 


g-T-ig         P         P         f 


-* * • »- 


-P    9    ^ 


^?CZP=^=^ 


1*^     t     ^     h' 
*— «!— <5— *-S« 


-^ 


v — 'y — >*■ 


•     •      /      ■/     /    1/    /    / 

Shout!  Shout! 


y 


O  shout  the    hap  -  py  song     a  -  gain 


O  shout  1 


9^^ 


^N    ^N    ^    ^N     ^     ^ 


N 


S     =N 


--><- 


'i±z?z2: 


:?: 


:=t;^ 


O  shout!     Shout  the  hap  -  py  song     a  -  gain, 


??^^=^ 


:ifc=$=£ 


All  hail  • 


All    hail  the  Christmas  time. 


=-#- 


^?=¥^ 


^ggggga^SQET^ 


-« ^ — ^ — o- 

-#■-#■-•■ 


V.  -^   *      *  "^ 


The  merrymerrymerrymerryChristmas  time.  All  hail  the  Christmas  time. 
.N  ^  ^  »  o  «V       .     -S 


148  HAPPY  NEW  YEAR!  f 

Words  by  A.  B.  Dickerson. 

"  Let  every  thing  that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord."     Psalm  cl,  6. 


A.  J.  Abbey. 


1.  Ring  the  bells  mer  -  li  -  ly!    ring     loud  and  long!    Hail      to     the  dawn     of    the  year's     na  -  tal  morn! 

2.  Ring  the  bells  mer  •  ri  -  ly!    vel  -  come  t'o     all,     Shout!  till    the  ech    -    o    takes    up      the  glad  call; 
"•,.     Tell    it      to  mountains,  that  reach     to     the   sky,     Tell       it      to    for  -  ests  that   send   back  the    crv: 

—  if 


Lift    up  your  voic  -  es  high  and  sing  loud  and  clear,  Join  in     the    cho  -  rus     of      A  "  Hap-py  New  \'ear.' 
Breathe  it      to    moor  -  land,       to  mead-ow  and  hill,  Whis-per     it     gent-ly     to     riv     -     er       and  rill. 
Sing  till    all     na-ture  takes  up    the       glad  strain.  And  shout  "Happy  New  Year"  a  -  gain  and    a  -  gain. 


#■     X     A 


#-♦■#- 


-*     -^     -^ 


^- 


^ 


-• *j f  — *5 *i '*j <! --|-f 


Happy,  happy,  happy,  hnppy,  happy  New  Year,  Happy,  happ}-,  happy,  happy,  happy,  happy,  NewYear. 


|J3E^^^ 


happy. 


HAPPY  NEW  YEAR.— Concluded. 
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■^t    '^     \  '    i^   V 

Join  in  the  chorus,  Listen  to  the  call,  Happy  New         Year,  Happy  New         Year,  Happy  New  Year  to  all 

A-  -^     -^  -0.  rr\     rfy 
♦-■#-•»•  ••-  ■#--•-••--#--1—  ■<—+-■•—  ■#--,^ 


_fLjf:_fLjfLJf-_^fj?»_jtjtjr-- 


§^s33: 


S— 5i- 


*    ^    y    ^ 


-W— +- 


-^  f  y^— p-H*- 


V     W     </     '<0^ 
Happy  New  \  ear, 


Happy  New  \  ear, 


1    r~r'i    n 

-' : ; ■    »i     '  ' 


/      k/ 


JESl  S  LOYES  ME. 


\Vords  and  Music  by  ^VILBUR  A.  Christy. 


1.  Je-sus  loves  me,  calls  me  broth-er,  Forme    he  was    cru  -  ci  -  fied,  Je-sus  loves  me,  there  no     oth-er 

2.  Earthly  friends  may  all    for-sake  me,  Scatter    like  the    autumn  leaves. When  misfortune    o  -  ver-takes  me, 


for    his  matchless  love. 
,  But  will  calm  my    anx-ious  fears 

V  FI.NE. 


D.  s.     Je-sus  loves  me,  may     I      ev  •  er. 
And  his  word  will  not    de-ceive  mc, 

U.S. 


Shall  with  him  my  heart  di-vide;  Je-sus  loves  me,  may     I 


nev  -  er  Lose  this  friend  all  friends  a  -  bove; 


■  ^■i.iii  \v iLii  jiiiii   iiiy  iiearc   cii-viue;    |e-sus  lovcb  iiie,  may      i       iic-\-ci  j^ur^c  mi-)  ih>-">j  "'i  •'-^••""  -       ----, 
And  my  heart  in  sadness  grieves,  Eut  his  love  will  nev -er  leave  me,  Changing  not  with  pass-ing   years, 

s^Trif — ^=T-^^— f — • — '»-r -g-,^-#  I  »:   f"    * — *-T-g — ?   T    g-T~g'  —T   ^    ^  T~g — Tl 
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Duett. 


^^^^m 


THAT  BEAUTIFUL  LAND. 

Words  and  Music  by, Rev.  E.  H.  Caylok. 


^  There's  a     land     of  sparkling    beau  -  ty, 

)  Where  the    faith -ful,  freed  from    du  -  ty, 

j       In     that  land     of  light    and    glo  -  ry, 

]  There     to    sing  the  won-drous   sto  -  ry. 


Where     hap  -  jiy 

Omit. 

His      praise     all  tongues  em 
Omit. 


ploy-  [ 


1 


si^ 


i 


praise 
share 


to 

his 


§iS5 


tell; 
joy 

-0— 


Where  the  cares     of      life     shall  cease.         And        all      our       la  -  bor 
There   to  meet  with  friends  long  parted,     On  that  bright  and    bet  -  ter 


m 


-s- 


m 


i 


_Q__|^..j^ 1 

1 1 K ti — 1 

-(«rr — 1 

^*- 

1 _. 





#%^=r— -?E!=i-^ 

— 0—Z 0 p. _ 

.^=^:^=£- 

=Jt^|:=:=is^ 

1 nJ 

= 

-H — 

W-          —6 — a-' 

o'er  ;         Where  the 
j                     shore.         There  to 

k-   '.\    L        L f 
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Chorus.  O,      that,,  land, 


THAT  BEAUTIFUL  LAND.-Coiielii(leel. 

O,     that        land, 
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BEAlTlFrL  WATER. 


C.     I.  Beau-ti  -  ful  wa-ter,     O,  give  to     nie     lieau-ti-ful,  beauti  -  ful  %\  a  -   ler, 

2.  \Va-ter,piire  water.from  heav'n distilled,  Beau-ti-ful,  beauti  -  ful  \\a  -  ter, 

3,  Beau-ti-ful  \va  -  ter  mv  drink  shall  be,   Beau-ti-ful,   beauti  -  ful  wn.  -  ter, 


No  poi-son  lurks  in    us 
Drink  of  the  heahh  giving 
Sparkling  so  bright  in  its 
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Nothing  is  pu  -  rer 
Mak-ing  life  joy  -  ous 
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giv  -  er, 
or  bet  -  ter, 
for  -  ev  -  er. 


Flow-ing  from  mountain  thro'  vale  and  plain. 
You  who     do  wor-ship     at    Bacchus'  shrine, 
Strength  we  will  find     in    the    wa  -  ter  bright, 
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—  All  may  enjoy  without  fear  or  ]iain,  Beau-ti-ful,  beau-ti-ful  wa  -  "    " 

Leave  your  potations  of  deadly  wine, Drink  of  the  beautiful  wa  - 
Drink  as  it  gleams  in  the  golden  light, Drink  of  the  beraitiful  wa  - 
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I  AM  THE  WAY. 

"  Jesus  saith  unto  them,  I  am  the  way,  the  truth,  and  the  life."     John,  xiv   6. 

Words  and  Music  by  A.  J.  Abbey. 
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Je    -    sus 

See      how 

No       one 
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tlie  Sav-iour,  chil-dren, 
will  suf-  far  chil-dren 
He  car-ried  chil-dren 
can  guard  you,  no    one 
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you,  says,  "  I       am     the    way 
pre  -  par  -  ing     a    beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  ; 
he    gathered  tliem     in    -  to     his     fold  ; 
can    al-wavs    re  -  main       b' 
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Hear    his  glad  mes-sage,  grieve   not  his  love  ;  Prepare    while  on  earth  for  the      E  -  den     a  -  bove 

If    you  would  en  -  ter,     He       is  the  gate  ;  Oh,  seek     the  dear  Saviour     be  -  fore  'tis     too  late. 

Come   for     a     bless-ing,     ev  -  en  to-day;'Tis     Je  -  sus  that  calls  you,  and    He  is     the    way. 

No      one  but  Christ,  then  seek  Him  to-day,    For  He    will       go  with  you,  since  He  is     the    way. 
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Refrain. 


The  Ed  -  en     a  -  bove,  The     E  -  den     a-  bove,  Prepare  while  on  earth  for  tlie      E  -  den    a  -  bove. 
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GATHER  THEM   tNTO  THE  FOLD. 


Musiv-  by  W.  A.  (.K.V.KS. 


-A- 


-N— S     s-  -  NrJ-  \ — T-N— N—V-  N     S— V  , — r-^-^-^->^-^-^r-r-  — 


-#■-*- 

1.  Opeu  the  Joor  for  tbe  childri'ii,  TeuJer-ly      gather  them    in,        In  from  the  highways  ami  licdge.s,  In  fruui  the  jjhice.s  of  .',i:i. 
2.  Open  the  door  for  the  children.  Sec  !  they  are  coming  in  tlirongs  ;  Bid  them  sit  down  to  the  bamiuet.  Teach  them  your  beautiful  song; 
"..  Open  the  door  for  t  lie  chiIdreu,Talic  the  dear  lambs  by  the  hand;  Point  tlieni  to  truth  and  to  Jesus,  Point  them  to  heaven's  bright  iaiic: 
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Somt!  arc-  so  young  and  so  helpless,  Some  are  so  hungry  and  cold  ;  Open  the  door  for  the  children,  Gather  tliem  into  the  f^  IJ. 

y  you  the  Father  to  bless  them.  Pray  yoii  that  grace  may  be  given;  Open  the  door  for  the  children, "Of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heave 

•Some  are  so  young  and  so  helpless,  Some  are  so  hungry  and  cold ;  Open  the  door  for  the  children,  Gather  them  into  the  lold. 
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Glo-ry  be    to  the    Fa-ther,  Glo-ry  be    to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
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As    it     was  in    the    be-gin-ning,   is  now,  As    it     was  in    the    be-gin-ning,  is 
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All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name. 

1.  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

I  et  angels  prostrate  fallJ 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2.  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  rice, 

Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall ! 
Hail  him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3.  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4.  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe. 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5.  Oh  !  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 

"vVe  at  his  feet  may  fall  ; 
Wc  '11  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Come,  ye  disconsolate. 

I.  Come,    ye    disconsolate,    where'er    ye 
languish. 
Come    to    the    mercy-seat,   fervently 
kneel ; 
Here  brir.5  your  wounded  hearts,  here 
tell  your  anguish. 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  c^n- 
nct  htal. 


a.  Joy   of   the   comfortless,   light    of   the 
straying, 
Hope  of  the   penitent,   fadeless   and 
pure  ; 
Here   speaks    the   Comforter,   tenderly 
saying  — 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  can- 
not cure. 


Here  see  the  Bread  of  Life :  see  waters 
flowing 
Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,    pure 
■  from  above ; 
Come  to  the  feast  prepared  —  come,  ever 
knowing. 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can 
remove. 


From  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 

1.  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 

From  India's  coral  strand. 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountams 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand  ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  balmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2.  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle  — 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vile  ? — 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown  ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, — 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted. 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation  !  Oh,  Salvation  ! — 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation. 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4.  Waft — waft  ye  winds!  his  story. 

And  you,  ye  waters  roll, — 
Till  like  a  sea  of  glory 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole  ! 
Till  o  er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator,  • 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign  ! 


There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood. 

1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3.  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4.  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream. 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been'my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5.  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When   this   poor,    lisping,    stammering 
tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies. 

1.  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 

Let  the  Redeemer  s  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2.  Etern.al  are  thy  mercies.  Lord  ; 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word  : 

Thy  praise   shall  sound  from  shore  to 

shore. 
Till  sun  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

3.  Your  lofty  themes,  ye  mortals,  bring, 
In  songs  of  praise  divinely  sing  ; 
The  great  salvation  loud  proclaim. 
And  shout  for  joy  the  Saviour's  name. 

4.  In  every  land  begin  the  song  ; 
To  every  land  the  strains  belong  : 
In  cheerful  sounds  all  voices  raise,  _ 
And  SI  I  the  world  with  loudest  praise. 


Jesus,  lover  of  my  souJ. 

1.  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  flj'. 
While  the  billows  near  me  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high  : 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past. 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide  : 

Oh  !  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2.  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee : 
Leave!  O,  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wing. 

3.  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want. 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind : 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name  ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness  : 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am  ; 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin ; 
Let  tlie  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within  . 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee  ; 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart ; 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


America. 

I.  My  country  !  't  is  of  thee. 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 
Of  thee  1  sing  ; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died. 
Land  of  the  pilgrim  s  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side, 
Let  freedom  ring. 


2.  My  native  country  !  thee. 
Land  of  the  noble  free, 
Thy  name  I  love  ; 

I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thj-  woods  and  templed  hills, 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills. 
Like  that  above.  \ 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees. 
Sweet  freedom's  song ; 

Let  mortal  tongues  awake. 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake, 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break. 
The  sound  prolong. 

4.  Our  father's  God  o  thee. 
Author  of  liberty. 

To  thee  we  sing  ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright. 
With  freedom's  holy  light, 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 
Great  God,  our  King. 


There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 

I.  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2.  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-with'ring  flowers  : 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  front  ours. 

3.  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dress'd  in  living  green  ; 

So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  roU'd  between. 

4.  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 
Not   (ordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold 
flood. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross  ? 

1.  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  foU'wer  of  the  lamb. 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name  ? 

2.  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skici 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease  ;  « 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 

And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  .> 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4.  Since  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign, 

Increase  my  courage.  Lord  ; 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  br  thy  word. 


Come,  Holy  Spirt,  heavenly  Dove. 

1.  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers  ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2.  Look  how  we  grovel  here  below. 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys  ; 
Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3.  In  vain  we  tune  our  iormal  songs, — 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise  ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4.  Father,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate  ; 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee. 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5.  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quick'ning  powers  ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  .t  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shaM  kindle  ours. 
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